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Safe Home at Last 

The Engine Driver'a Sermon 

""|V/fEN," said the engine-driver, "I 
•L'-l tan't begin to tell you what Jesu3 
has meant to me. Years ■'ago, on every 
night :when. I- wouJd finish my run, I 
T.wuld pull iippn .the whistle and let out 
a blast just as we.came aroiuid the curve, 
and Lwould look up to a small hill.where 
stood a little white cottage, and there 
would be a little old man and a little old 
wondan standing in the doorway. I 
would" lean-out of-the old -cab-window 
and we would wave at each others and 
as my engine would go shooting into- a 
tiinnelthB oldTxraple-would tum-and-go- 
back inside, and the little old woman 
would say to the little old man, 'Thank 
Cod, fother, Bennie is safe home to-night.' 

We Laid Mother Away 
"But at last the day came when we 
took mother out and laid her away, and 
then each night as I came around the 
curve and blew-the' whistle the little old 
man would be at the 4oo^> and I would 
wave tQ him, and he would wave to me, 
and then as my train shot through the 
tunnel he would turn and go slowly back 
iiito the cottage, and say. Thank God, 
Bennie is ' saie home to-night,' 

We Carried Father Out Too 

"But by-and-byo the time came when 
w:e carried ^ther out too, and now, when 
I flhtsh. my runi although I pull open the 
whittle and let out a. blast, there are no 
dear ones to welcome me home. But 
when my Work on earth is done, when 
the last run has been made, and I have 
pulled the throttle and the whistle for 
the'Iast time, as I draw near to heaven's 
gate I know I shall see that same little 
old couple waiting there for me, and as 
I go sweeping through the gate I will see 
my dear^old mother turn to my dear old 
father, and hear her say. Thank God, 
father, ;Bennie is safe home at last'." 



A Ma^ic Word 

By Envoy W. A. Hauiley, Calgary 



I AM going to put a few coinraon, or- 
dinary, homely words together. They 
may mean new ideals, new guides along 




The Actress and Her Baby 

A young married actress was, with 
her baby, occupying apartments oppo- 
site an Amy Hall. 

'through the xipen window one evening 
came the sound of a comet from the 
buUding across the way. Being musically 
indinea, the young woman lingered to 
listen to the vnseen player. 

Strange but true, this simple incident 
aroused her interest in The Army and in 
religion for the first time in her life. She 
be^n to make inquiries regarding The 
Army and its ways, which inquiries led 
to the Officer's wife visiting her and pray- 
ing with her. 

Soon her interest deepened to soul con- 
viction. She pray'cu for luigiventiss, and 
before leaving the town requested the 
Officer to dedicate her baby under The 
Army Flag. This happy event took place, 
to the great joy of the newly-converted 
mother. 

Inactivity 

' flnactivity will rust the finest instru- 
• ment of stee!, it will discolor the purest 
gold, it will dim the lustre of the brightest 
diamond, it will benumb the senses of 
thie human soul. 

Work- out -your own Salvation with 
fear and trembling.— Phil, 2:12. 



the pathway of a happy, successful life. 
They should be of special value to young 
lives. 

Selfishness is perhaps the primary 
thing that was bequeathed us by the 
enemy of our souls, the first-fruits of the 
transgression in Eden. So, in the natural, 
sinfiil order, we look after self first, re- 
E irdless of others. We cater to em- 
bodies, our appetites, our desires, oiu- 
ambitions. But the more we' centre on 
ourselves, the farther we find ourselves. 
drifUng firom happiness. That should spell 
something to, us. It means, we are on 
the wrong road. - ■ ' 

That lovely, warm feeling 

Conversely, when in more human mood 
we have done a gdod turn t(j a fellow-man, 
have we not rather wondered why there 
has crept into our heart that lovely, warm 
feeling; our pulse beatmg a little faster, 
and the world looking quitfe a bit bright- 
er? Have we ever stopped to. analyse 
those improved feelings? There Dday- be 
a first class secret hidden very cLoss by, 
one weii worth finding. 
■ Now, thfere are two ways of -serving. 
We may serve ior pay, or we niay ^serve 
for love. To serve for mere swages is .the 
poorest procedure a beguiled mortal could 
ever adopt, because it leads right back 
as straight as an arrow to that elemental 
thing we wish to avoid— Selfishness. 
But, on the other hand, when we have 
talen pride in the work itself, not watch- 
ing the time clock, but giving full measure 
from head, hand and heart, we leave our 
task with a satisfying feeling that we 
would not sschange for any considera- 
tion. 

Thus we come to that matchless word- 
Service, I haye been surprised that there 
is so little on it in the lexicons, or topical 
helps, especially as there is, .or should be, 
more of it in all of our lives than of any 
other quality or attribute; and more 
especially when' the Bible is so full of it, 
Tahe it from me, it'is a word to centre on. 
Neglect this or that, but not Service. 

What is the hard, fact? It is this: 
there is not one solitary soul, man. 
woman or child, -whom we meet or mii^le 
with, but is in real need of something which 
we can give, I often think that if hearts 



displayed bulletin boards, and we cotild 
thus readily read the fitories of ioneliness, 
want, tragedy, we would be sUrred to our 
very depths. Weil, tlie bulletins are not 
there in that sense, but often -they are 
there in pinched-£ac^ aiid.lustreless eyes, 
though as often as not they are well 
screened from casual eyes. But they are 
not hidden frwn us if we are out to serve. 

Sometimes one case may open up for 
us a continuous opportunity, when again 
and again we can be of real help. At 
other times we have only time for a 
"cheer up" to a passer-by, whorn we may 
never see again. In either case it -will be 
the ijiiaiity of our service, not the quan- 
tity. And if it is no more than giving our 
seat to an aged or crippled fellow passenger 
on a street car, even such small service 
will go on through ages bearing interest 
for U3. There's the leader — ^heavenly 
investment. 

"A tent or a palace — ^why should I care, 

They're building a palace for me over 
there." 

How beautiful to feel that when we 
reach our palace we will have ample funds 
on which to draw and adequately maintain 
oiir regal position. 

■'How can I serve? Don't look for the 
great opportunities— they , .may never 
come. .But' million3vof..^iall' ones lie 
waiting for willing Hands to grasp. That 
sick Oamrade-^if you Cannot call, use 
the phone or drop a. note. To that one 
down oh his IucIl, slip a dollar bill. That 
one out of a: job, bustle, and get your 
friends to do the same till he is placed 
again. A drop of water to the thirsty, a 
word to the dishearten^, a smile to the 
sad, rfhand dasp to the sori-owful. Your 
own' .heart will .show you where and tell 
you what to-do. - 

To be practical, centre, on serving your 
fellows. Make* it a point to improve 
each and every -wakirig -liuUf 'with some 
wordor, deed .'of kindness; You will be 
surfittBed.' how .Goonr it will become a 
habit; and-before .you 'know it, you will 
be skipping along through the days, your 
face beaming, and your heart pulsing 
with love. 

As Christ was an example 

Again, you may be an example to your 
fellow Christisn, even as Chnst Himself 
was an example. to you. We. can safely 
follow Him who pleased not Himself, 
but who became our feliow-nwn in sym- 
pathy and love and service. And we can 
be su supremely happy, and show it, that 
others in the fight who may be listless, 
will just want to find our secret and not 
rest till they do. 

But there's a great big secret within 
this secret. Good it is to mimster to our 
fellows' human needs, better farto minister 
to their souls. That is our highest serv- 
ice. How many of us are satisfied with 
the number we have led to the CpksI 
Ah! Let us go down on our knees. It 
was for souls He came. Have you guessed 
the Secret? Service — ^Service. 

For your inirror make a card with this 
one word thereon;— S-E-R-V-I-C-E. 



SAY "AMEN I" ; 

I fdt lUu BPrinff "Amen" out loud, j 

Said n Cvmn^e to in«^<uie tsr, ' 

But u I deUr^)- I bttene afnidr 
And 'iib«dl«au -fi«d ftvray^.^ 

I wanted to Bar"'"Araen" tfll tnth . 

Said anotbtir vtaen Meotlnr.waa o*cr; 
It v«B leCt sinrald. appaitanitr fled. 

And t&a want to camo so mtn; 

T«$ mBBT "Ameoa** aia Btrafiffled to deaths 

' Top many become a lost dtord, 
Sombzv flUence and a^lftom 0U the heart like 
a tomb, 
Where ante their aveet mnsie was heard. 

Jaot a sLiiffle "Aiaon*' frem an umeBt uul, 
Jest a irOTd oS aiieaiitagcUiftnt given, 

JSnr cbecr Booift .fatat.haan, csbsc fear to 

depart, __ 

And help them io pros fofFarda ncavcn. 



The Sold Saviour 

UEGARDING his business from 
AV strictly utilitarian' point of view, 
London gravestone sculptor hung tl 
notice "Sold" over one of his creation 
aiid he was not without certain legit' - 
mate feelings of pride. It was a credii 
able advertisement' for his busmess, si 
he adjusted the card and returned to hi 
dusty office all unconscious of the power- 
ful sermon his simple action was now 
preaching. For the creation was a figure' 
of Christ, and above His bowed Jieaii 
hung the word "Sold!" 

Observant and ' reverent passers-by 
shuddered at the incongruous result. It 
savoured of blasphemy. It also spoke an 
awful truth, for there are many who 
have hung that card over that sacred 
Head. 

He was fashioned in their hearts in 
better days. His spirit prevailing. His 
peace pervading their lives, but there 
came a moment when the oldesit baigain 
in the world was offered to them. "Take 
and eat and be independent of God!" 
"Sell your Saviour for your liberty!" And 
because they thought that the best of 
the bargain would be theirs if they made 
the sale, the card was produced and the 
melancholy transaction -was completed, 
to be swiftly followed by the discovery 
that the offered "freedom" was an in- 
toierdbie bondage. 

Men sell God 

Men will sell their communion with 
Csd for possessions which soon appear 
ludicrously -valueless, and some strange 
power prevents them from revoking the 
bad bargain when its worthlessness is 
discovered. So they wander sadly 
through life, haunted by a similar re- 
morse to that which Judas knew when his 
fiiKers closed upon the blood-money for 
which he sold his Lord. 

It is beyond the -iffiuerstanding of man 
that the Saviour should be willing to be 
thus bought and sold. Nothing but 
Divine love could prompt a return to 
former possession when the dishonoring 
bargain has once been made. That the 
Saviour will return, many can twtify 
from per5c!>u! OApcncnce. They itsve 
hurled the maker of the bargain from 
their hearts, taken down the card, and 
rejoiced in a foigiving Lord, 

To those whose condition is described 
by the soilptor's statue and its card, the 
message of htrae comes from the heart of 
God, While there is life this bargain can 
be revoked. The sold Saviour can today 
become ti.e prized and honored Lord. 



Daily Bible 
Meditations 




Sunday, Exodus 18:,' 1-12— "Moses 
told his father-in-law all that the 
Lord had done," How much they had 
to talk. al^aut— all God's wonderful deal- 
ings with His people both before and 
since their deliverance from EgyptI 
As Jethro listened to the glowing testi- 
^lony of Moses, his heart rejoiced anew 
in the goodness of the Lord. 'What 
aboilt the conversations we have with 
our friends and visitors? Do they bring 



benediction and blessing, or are they 
harmful or, at least, of little help? 

Monday, E::odu5 18: 13-27— "Thou 
art not able to perform it th]«e1f 
alone." The greatest leaders are those 
who, instead of trying to do all the work 
themselves, give others a share. Talent 
needs to be railed out, and cannot develop 
v;ithouL opportunity. We thank God 
that in The Army every one can have 
a place and chance to work. 

"Tuesday, Esodus 19: 1-13— "I bate 
you on eagles' vtlngs, and brought 
you unto Myself." 'When its young 
are first HedgM and learning to fly, the 
eagle is said to help them by flying under 
them, BO that should they get tired or 
fearful they can rest en the parent-bird's 
wings. So, for God's weak children:—- 
"In life, in death, in dark, in light, 

All are in God's care; 
Sound the black abyss, pierce the deep 
of night, . 

And He is there," 



Wednesday, Exodus 19: 16-25 — "Moses 
brought forth the people ... to meet 
■with God." Before this Moses had 
always stood between the people and 
God to make known to them His will; 
but now the Lord was going to speak 
to them direct. See wr^t careful ar- 
rangements were made that they should 
realize' the majesty and holiness of God 
and show Him true re-.'erence, 

Thursday, Exodus 20: 1-21— "I am 
the. Lord thy God." When God is 
given His, rightful place in our hearts it 
is easy to have right views of our duty 
both towards Him, and our fellow-men. 
If we love God supremely (v. 3) it will 
not be hard for us to keep His com- 
mandments. His love within shall enable 
us to love our neighbors as ourselves and 
thus fulfil the whole law. 

Friday, Exodus 23: 20-33— "Mine 
angel shall go before thee." God 

promised His personal guidance and 



protection to the Israelites on condition 
that they obeyed His voice and kept 
from the worship of false gods. StiU to- 
day God's promises depend upon our 
obedience. 

"My gracious Lord, I own Thy right 
To every service I con pay. 

And call it my supreme deiight 
To hear Thy dictates, and obey." 

feturday. Exodus 24: 1-18— "The 
sight of the gloty of the Lord was 
like-devouring flre." To the Israelites 
the manifestation of God's glory was like 
lire, and it filled them with awe. But 
Moses inside the cloud was talking to 
God and learning His wishes and com- 
mands, for the pe^e. Through One 
greater than -Moses we can ourselves 
enter to-day into God's holy presence 
and WMship and talk with Him. Let us 
value the privilege smd take full advantage 
of it. 




'T'HE journey from our 1 
■S. the land of our adopt! 
very interesting. The diiii 
and the new places and peop 
to the charm of the journey; 
ing of the warm, comrad 
with the dear old Army at s 

First, the scenery. As we 
the vegetation was losing i 
all around motlier. Nature 
off her summer garments, 
yellow to harvest; wooded 
losing their foliage. But i 
life it spoke of new life, old 1 
away, and all thii^ beco 
their season. This dying n 
even more beautiful than in I 
splendor. 

Beaut? is God's ' 

Everyone loves beauty, es 
whom God has touched, an 
ever m His plan to brighle 
Nature, because of being 
with God's will, seems to si 
out all her life to be beauti 
more so in helping God to 
His masterpiece — man. 

Can we learn a lesson? 
clothe the grass of the fieic 
is, and tomorrow is cast i 
shall He not much more 
Matt. 6:30. What for? "I 
Christlike lives may hav 
place in bringing gladness 
into the lives of others. 

How will He clothe 
being earth, or clay, or i 
hands so that He may ma 
kind of beauty in His worli 
Him. Did not Je?us h?' 
life? Fragrant as it was, 
flower of His Passion at 
the most beautiful and fra 

So with the dying vegct 
beauties which its dying 
we live in harmony with 
will we also shall have li; 



A H 

A Chinese Bully, 
in 



SUN FENG-CH'I was 
his district. His nai 
mous far and wide. He 
sort of man who made fi 
by; whenever there was ; 
streets it could safely 
that Sun was in the 
whether the matter con< 
not. So aggressive was 
and feet and teeth wen 
enough to keep him c 
gaged, and when there w 
for physical fighting hi 
of his neighbors who hi 
meshed in the net of th( 
Every one pitied tl 
woman who had the rm 
the wife of such a bully, 
at all her husband wi 
and kick her until sh( 
feet and begged him t 
although she was ancor 
ing committed wrong 
aware of the cause -of 
The VillBge 1 
No one who knew 
would deny that there 
great transformp.tion : 
the village tenror, but 
him would' believe in th 
such a change takiner p 
was one man who sec: 
such a belief, and wh< 
planned the change. 

This man, Wet, was < 
and silver, who cone 
pTontable budness in t 
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'n" out loud, 
<ame afraid. 
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From Caniada t 

Ged aed Tlie Army all tli© Way 

By Captain Wm. J. Mepham 




T^HE journey from our Homeland to 
— the land of our adoption has been 
very interesting. The changing scenery 
and the newplaces and peoples, all added 
to the charm of the journey; to say noth- 
ing of the warm, comradely meetings 



The many comrades of Captain and Mrs. Mepham will be inter- 
ested to know they have been appointed to The Army's Leper Colony 
at Pclantoengan, Java. 

The following delightful artiele by the Captain is, we hope, only 
the first we shall receive from him. — Ed. 



intematinnal code-words "Hallelujah, and 
God bless you!" apd understanding en- 
sued. 

Nagasalti was our last port before 
reaching Shanghai, where Staff-Captain 
Ludbrookfi met us, and took us to our 



with the dear old Army at several places, blesamg to the world, and the doaing Lt.-©)lonel Pugmire who welcomed us Naval ana MUilary Home. It was still 

Tr:™f tv,= ,~„= , ji 1 (HJ7- • ■ y^^ °f ""'■ ^"^^ ^^^^ ^ ^^^ ^°^^ heartily, and enquired after the welfare the same Army. Comradeship was very 

first, uie scenery. As we lett VVmmpeg glonous and beautiful to His praise, of his Comrades in Canada West.' We noticeable here. We enjoyed an enter- 

^^TZ^^^%g:^i^ .-«°^t.^-U-L-J^^.r^ ^t'.^l^rip^rSWi^'^- &a"'hS^-'SU!Sf^n-^ur-irf^ 



off her summer garments. Fiel^ were ^^"^ the mtroduction to winter, nature's j^ 

yellow to harvest; wooded places were temporary death, and come to a land of ivhile walking along a street in Tokyo, °"^ '^°"^ 

losing their foliage. But in the fading eternal summer. Everything seems al- a laboring man, tug^g his loaded cart The next stage was from Hong Kong 

life it spoke of new life, old things passing ways green. But even here, I imagine, to his place of work, stepped to our side, to Singapore, the latter about fifty miles 

away, and all things becoming new in *^ ^a" ^^ "le resurrection glory. and shouted to us the good old Array word; from the equator. Here, on our final 

their season. This dying nature seemed' The Same Army Hallelujah. On enquiry, we found him boat, a party of six Officers from Holland 

even more beautiful than in her springtime And it's the same Army all the world to be a Soldier of one of the Tokyo Corps, met us. They aiso were bound for Java, 

splendor. over! We were met on arrival at Yoko- After an interesting day in that wonderful and again The Army. 

Ranii»'7 Is r„.i'= iv;ii hama, by Captain Frost, who took us city, we returned to our boat at Yoko- „ ,„. ., ,, ., 

Beauty is uoa b will ^-^ ^^ electric train to the Army Head- hama, and "Loosing thence we sailed Our White Uniforms 

fcveiyone loves beauty, especially those quarters in Tokio. There we were re- to" Kobe. Here we were met b> three At last we docked at Tandjong Priok, 

^Jir"in^.%L t"*^^v,«f J^v^:,^/ '^^^"^ ^y ^^ Headquarters Staff, and Japanese sisters, and again we used the where we were met by Adjutknt Schulz, 

" ° """' of the Territorial Headquarters, Mrs. 

Ensign Midltx) of Uii; Naval and MiliLaiy 
Home, and Captain Rosendal of the 



ever in His plan to brighten men's lives. 
Nature, because of being in harmony 
with God's will, seems to strive through- 
out all her life to be beautiful, and even 
more so in helping God to make happy 
His masterpiece — man. 

Can we learn a lesson? "If God so 
clothe the grass of the field which today 
is, and tomorrow is cast into the oven, 
shall He not much more clothe you." 
Matt. 6:30. What for? That beautiful, 
Cbristlike lives may have the proper 
place in bringing gladness and happiness 
into the lives of others. 

How will He clothe us? By just 
being earth, or clay, or a seed in His 
hands so that He may make us just the 
kind of beauty in His world that pleases 
Him. Did not J^svib h^ve a fraEn»jit 
life? Fragrant as it was, was not the 
flower of His Passion and Crucifixion 
the most beautiful and fragrant of all. 

So with the dying vegetation, and the 
beauties which its dying disclosed. If 
we live in harmony with God's Divine 
will we also shall have lives that are a 
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A Scene in beautiful Java 



Chinese Corps, Batavia. These Com- 
rades escorted us to the S.A. Mihtary 
Home in Batavia, where we had dinner, 
prior to being rushed off to the train for 
Bandoeng, the Territorial Capital, a jour- 
ney of four and a half hours by express. 
Arrived at Bandoeng we hastily partook 
of a light lunch, quickjy changed into 
our white uniforms and were off to the 
great Welcome Meeting of the Annual 
Congress, this on Saturday night. We 
were welcomed in Dutch, and also very 
warmly in English by the Territorial 
Commander, Lt .-Commissioner Palstra. 

We were adopted, dedicated and re- 
ceived Oui illJi>jii"i'tiuci'it alnlOht all at 

once. Throughout the Congress the 
Fire raged, and spiritually, the tempera- 
ture was tropical. 

Look out for further reports from this 
part of The Army world. Canada West 
15 represented in many lands now. Pray 
for us. 



A HUNDRED DOLLARS FOR A ROGUE 



A Chinese Sullyj Fighter, Wife-fceateir and I\Ogue, Sun Feng-ch'! was Surprised wlien a Salvatioiiist Deai&r 

in Precious Metals Offered Him a Hundred Dollars Capital and Invited Him 

to Share in the Business 

SUN FENG-CH'I was the terror of had been converted in The Army and expression of blank amazement, and his old indifTerenee. Tjpon their re- 

his diatriet. Hig name was infa- was now an active Soldier. Longing even _ Sun Feng-ch'i, the man who turn to their home-town Sun went to 

mous isr and wide. He was just the for an oppoituniiy fur service, hiss would stop at notriing, could not rob The Army Meetings, first at one Corps 

sort of man who made fighting a hob- mind turned to the brute whom other one so simple p.r>A trustinsr. j,„j ^],p„ ^j, aiiuUier At each Hall he 

by; whenever there was a melee in the men feared or despised the man who ..^^^ evidently don't know my lepu- heard the same stoiV. The Salvation- 

Zt%^ Z'^inthe'^Vrrft X'cSSh^^a'^r^litt'f '^fe T^rC^'^eltT^.^Xe^'h^^ ista deliver^ the same message in the 

whether the matter concerned him o^ the ill-famed Sun Feng-ch'i. ^^^^/wi^irbellad^'i^o h"ve"PL*|! "P^" "'" ^^^'^^''^ '' """' '"'^ 

not. So aegressiye was he that hands Capturing Such a Monster ch'i as his helper. So the partnership Knelt at the Penitent-Form 

and feet and teeth were not weapons Convinced of the nossibiUtv arid de- commenced. Neighbors held up their ^ ^ ,,. , 

^And^dfe'n^he™ew^noocc'Lsio"n sirabZrof cVp'^ur^nr'uch ' "ion- hands in horror.^linked their%alf- One night the news went round tha 

for DCiLYfirhtin^heidne^^^^^^ ster, Wei set to work to devise ways dosed eyes, and sighed when the Sun Feng-ch'i the rogue, had knelt 

rf hfsTeiXnfs wh?, hid Sm* en* and means and eventuallv decided to strange pact became known. Poor WeS at The An-y Pemtent-Form. Again 

meahed fn the net of the law '""te the man to become a partner in would sooi: receive a rude awakening, the neighbors looked mcredulous. This 

inw. business with him. It would provide they said. His capital would go and time they wondered how long it would 



Every one pitied the poor little Sun'with' an" opportunity *« earn an any hint that he might give about its last' or whether this was a practical 
r. ™"f7f ^nh K r w^r r .»„=» honest living if he chose, he thought, return was bound to be followed by jok^'. g^t they have long since dis- 
S\^'1,°'\" 'h".'H""i^-„„Trw'''Srr -<3 -?•?'•> OP- the door, for Wei to ^^olence. That fe low Sun was a rog^^^ Ured the tr/th, for Sun Peng-ch'i :' 



ot oil lioi- liMoVumH J,niiM h(»at har '"'" "■""'" "V" "'<= """^ ±ui »»ei lu •■■■■—■ — -...-.,„«..- — ""a — coverfid tue tnitn, lor sun B eng-cn I IB 

and°LkVr"ttilSr taelt'at h,; ^^^JF"t¥^.^^^...^ _... who would go all lengths for his own ^.^ ,„„„,d Coior-Serg«a„t of the 



Sun Feng-ch'i beetled his brows and gain. 



feet and begged him to forgive her, ^ ^ ^^^f j^^^ ^^ ^^^ ,j ^^^ 
although she was unconscious of hav- .,,... ,^„,/^ %^^„ .^„ ^^.jp,.. ,,,„, 



ugh 
ing committed wrojig add wn, 
aware of the cause of his anger. 



Tien-tsin, S.W. Corps, and, while he 
still retains a figthing spirit, he now 



What Does it Mean? 

,„ aJlvcr dealer v.-hen the project was One evening Sun and Wei were eit- - ,. ..--,. - .. „„„. -i,. j 

™- mooted, suddenly his brow cleared, ting in a little country inn. Others '^Ehts oniy lor i.0Q ana souls, 'ftet 

an avaricious gleam flanhed from were drinking, but the two dealers sat P"" «"«- =old or hot, the Color-faergeant 

The Villnge Terror Ws eyes, and he paused to speak apart 's never miHsing Irom .us post. His 

No one who knew Sun Feng,ch'i to the man who evidently did not ..How would you like to be convert- ^"""Z ^ 5 ^"'^ heaven his wife is 

would deny that there wns need of a W«lt to fight. There stood the dealer ^j ,^^7,^^"^" ^^? „g ^ ^^ had just =«^«^ .""^ Jl^^P^^ ^,^ f'^^^K ?"" 

great transformation in thft life of with a hundred dollars m his hand remembered snmethSg =P™' '" ^°^^ "ork. Instead of being 

th" village terror, but few who Imow extended towards Sun, and Bajnng, m '"=' = = =" »" >=" 'S- ^Y^^ terror of the district he is the 

him would believe in the possibility of a carefree manner: "Converted ?— what does it mean 7" beloved leader of a Company of boys 

such a change takiJlff place. Yet there "I would like you to become my af^ed Sun m surprise. And then Wei ^j,„ gather each week to receive in- 

waa one man who secretly cherished partner in bupiness. Here is some stepped into the open door of oppor- gtruction at his hands, 

such a belief, and who courageously iapital for you to begin with; you tunity and explained the plan of Snl- 

planned the change. can square that as soon as you get on vabon. To risk a hundred dollars for the 

This man, Wei, was a buyer of gold V^^ feet." gun was more troubled than he conversion of a rogue may seem com- 

and ' diver, who conducted a vary Sun could scarcely believe his eyes, cared to show, and that evening, in mercially unsound, but Wei has never 

proiltable business in the locality. He Thg lodlr of greed gave place to an the country inn, marked the end of regretted his effort 
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rsation in the Prayer-Neetin 



A Dialogue that Resulted in a SouFs 

Salvation and an Entrance Into a 

Eitfe of Usefulness 



1 






HEY sat on the seat fehind me and 
■ talbed. The conversation was aud- 
l* ' ■'^^ "^ ^'^ *^ Meeting after the 
Meeting, \i1ien. somebody was praying for 
forgiveness at the Penitent-Form. Various 
persons in uniform of jersey and honnet 
werespealdng to other persons in ordin- 
ary garb about life, souls, death, and 
eternity, and the rest of the congrega- 
tion was proceeding unhindered with 
prayers, hymns, and testimonies of 
expCTisnce in calm, ordered unity. 
^^ The S^vation Army has an axiom that 
personal dealing," conversation directed 
to. the individual's view, condition, and 
iwed of salvation for his or her soul 
tMOughthe merits and power of Jesus 
Chnst, must be part of its every public 
Meeting. 

It is sueh s nairosv iife 
There was no confusion, but whispered 
convei^tion could be clear to one in the 
inunediate. vicauty. 
"it's such a narrow life," said a voice. 
Why?" asked another. "What makes 
you say that?" 

"Oh, everything. You say all that 
malres for pleasure and fun must stop." 

That depends on what you think 
pleasure and fun. If you get saved your 
sight will chaise. Now you just see with 
the eyes of your senses. Then you will 
see with the eyes of soul and mind. 
Where is your pleasure if you are ill, 
injured, in great trouble, or have to die? 
The theatre, novels, dances, dress, flirting, 
and so on, don't lead anywhere except 
to dissatisfaction. Are you never disap- 



pointed with into the world? To just get through the 
your pr^nt days and years til! your death, with as 
fife?" little bother and as much amusement 

"iOften," as po^lble? What are you living for 
said the first every day? Money? It can't buy love, 
voicereadily. health, true friends, or happiness. Am- 
"When I am bifion? Whatever ambition you have in 
miserable I Uw world it will not satisfy you. Amuse- 
often drop ment? If you spend all your time seek- 
i'n t o t h e ""B distraction you will end by being 
feeble-minded. Do you know why God 
gave you life?" 
"I don't know." 

"The Bible says to serve Him and give 
Him honor and glory," 

'Tes. But it does all sound so stuffy 
and dull." 
"Yes. As fresh air makes the sick 



Army Hail." 
"Why?" 
"You are 

so cheerful. 



and it does me good. 

"But how can we be cheerful if we have 
nO' pleasures?" 

"That's j"ust what puzzles me." - — -.. 

"I'll teU you. We don't seek worldly *'^' ^? P"^^ ""^^^ '^ ^ horrible drink 

Uiings. This world as it is, is full of the i?. ^'^ gluttonous and drunken. You 

results of an. Sin can cover over its """^ ?**" ^* happy and healthy, finely 

ugliness with an appearance of beauty "''^ssed and sound-minded, and cannot 
but dose underneath are pain and trouble' '^ Y^^ '^ reality you are sad and dis- 

and death. At first in everybody's life f^^' ragged and full of delusio.ns. Your 

the world offers pleasurfrr-nearly always «>ay and senses are "you' to you. Your 

as the reward of doing wrong. The more ^^ '* ^- P°°f'' starved, shrivelled thing, 

anybody tries to serve and grasp the ?^f'^,^Y^y by you from God, who alone 

pleasures of the world the more dis- '* ^^ "^^' ^° health, and salvation." 



lUusioned he becomes. The young sinner 
is a pitiful sight, but one grown old in' the 



Hard and Impertinent 

service of sdf and the'world'is toriWe: „JJ°'' ^* ™^ ''^ ^^ ^^" ""P^"^'- 
The wnrWlintr vtjhn eaamo i,.>n..;a..4- :„' "eat. 



The worldling who seems happiest is 
not happy— does not know true haoni- 
ness or content." 



■Oh," said the second voice, sorrowfully, 
'-'it is the hardness and rudeness of the 
„~, ., , L . rescuer who would pull the blind or care- 

inats nonsense. I have been very less from danger and death! 

"I t»!int I sraa't decide tcnigJit, thank 
yua." 
■'Oh, do! It will be the right decision 



happy at times. 
"With no regrets? 
"Oh, well, I wouldn't say- that! But I 



couldn t be happy in an Army bonnet tonight. You will never be-/ sorry for 
and a shapeless dress of that everlasting doing so. It will save you so much 
blue serge." sorrow; give you so much joy. Indeed, 

Uniform Cannat Give HappinesB """f ft ^^ IC""".^* ^^ '^7'' ^^"^ 
„.. ZT , , nuppmesB you tp tjje truth, there is pleasure m 

Itou are not aaked to wear them. The God's service more than all.' I have 
unucsm cannot give happiness. If you found it so." 

were to try to weu- it without wanting to "r „ant to ask von- arc vnn hannv in 
do so It would make you wretched. What that hJ.nnetV'' ^^^ 

I want to speak to you about, what the ,L Jt ^ ,^ ,., , 

Army is concerned about, is your soul ^*'^' ^'^ y°M- My life for many 
-,.„j ^ . . . years as an Officer m the Army has held 

If .^StJ^ j"^ ^'^ y°" ™""S with your more happiness than once I thought pos- 
life! Why do you suppose you were sent sible." 



"Now, what pay. does an Officer.get; 

"I get ." (A small. Bum wctKly 

was named.) 

"Why, it's ridiculous!" ■ ' 

"To be happy on gQjlittle?" 

"What do you do?" ,' . 

"Work for God. Go anywhere we ire 
sent. Do what we are t}ld. Arrange all 
the items of our lives to do God's work m 
the brat way. Yfhen you are converted, 
and God calls you to Army OfBcership, 
you will learn to be an atom among the 
atoms of the poixest. All that is \\c ik, 
oppressed, sinfid, sick, friendless, desti- 
tute will belong to you. You will live 
in slums or working people's street-; in 
the same way, and you 'wul be their ser- 
vant in their everj' neesJ. You \,i\\ 
not go to theatre « dance, dinner or 
entertainment; each day will be full of 
work, and you will be the happiest of the 
happy, your heart a spring of gladness, 
you will love your bonnet and .blue serge, 
and love the dirty, degraded, or weary 
toilers for whom you live; yea, love them 
with a love sepond only to your love for 
Jesus Christ!" 

There was the sound of a sob as the 
first voice said: "Ob, don't say any more'" 

Blaoming Alwoys 

"No, I will not. Just sit and think of 
your life as it will be when you yield to 
God— of its peace and growth, bow all the 
giflii and talents you ao not use now will 
spring up and be increased, how you will 
be blessed and bless others, and that a 
never-ending future of bliss stretches 
before you. Death has no sting. Our 
Lord bought more for us when fee con 
quered sin and death than deep peace in 
our earthly lives, lovely as that is. "There 
is a life of the soul which grows and 
strengthens, gloriiying life here, but 
blooming alleys towards the life to oime " 

A longer pause. There was a stirring 
in the seat bshind me, a rustle of a wom- 
an's dress. I bunsd my head bs Ian 
figures passol down the uncarpeted aisle 
to the Penjteht-FcBiti. 



Hell? said the man on the corner of 
the street, "who believes in Hell? My 
dear fellow, it's an obsolete doctrine, a 
shibboleth of the Middle Ages out of 
wlilch the human race has grown!" 

"I, won't argue, sir," replied the lad, 
who wore an Army Jersey. "Perhaps 
you 11 believe in the existence of Hell 
before you now think it possible. Good 
day, sir, God bless you!" 

The man on the comer of the street 
laughed merrily and turned homewards, 
enjoying the evening sunshine. 

That night, for some reason, he could 
not sleep. Half an hour after getting 
into bed he got out again and switched 
on the light. It was 11.45. He went 
back to bM, turned over irapaitiently, and' 
felt a wave of irritability pass over hira. 
This was an absurd .state of affairs! 
What could be the matter? 

Aa though forced out of its normal 

' 1, Jthe blood began to pound heavily 

lah' thA elppnlAec mfm'a lia„,4 T7_„ 



throngn- the sleepless man's head. Frag- 
ments ot memdry began to- jump before 
his eyes. He could hear again his harsh 
words to' his child when' she ha^ aaked 
him to play with her that evening.. A 
picture of her tear-stained face as she sat; 
white arid siJeilt in the corner, came 
vivtdly before him, 

^_ Trarsl "What was the matter with 
hrni? It .was twenty years ago thafhe 
had told, (hat girl that he was tired of 
her and xvbuld never see her again, and 
here was a picture of her standing in the 
■jaiw, by the old stile, with her «My cheeks 
blanchiig in the golden evening light and 



Hell! Wh© Believes inllell? 



thetears suddenly gushing from her eyes, 
rhose eyes! Those horror-stricken, ac- 
cusmgeyes. He turned over savagely and 
jumped like a fool when the bed creaked 
Then silence. What was that? Only the 
r^nilar breathing of his sleeping wife. 
What nght had she to sleep while he 
tossed like this? He clenched his fist and 
muttered miserably as he realised his 
panic. 

lie would compose his mind. How 
still was the night! What was that song 
they used to sing: 

"Oft in the stilly night." 

He «mld hear his mother's thin, aged 
voice piping out and, drowning her notes, 
hte own scornful laughter. 

She had died soon after, with her lips 
trembling as slie died, because her son 
Iiatl been unkind and thoughtless to the 
last He would go mad soon. Why 
coutdn t he sleep? 



What were the last test match scores? 
He'd think of something worth while until 
he dropped off. 

Australia — What was that? Footsteps 
— Left, right, left, slow as a funeral. It 
was the policeman, of course. What 
must it be like to pace up and down like 
that in the street outside? Up and down, 
up and down. That's how he was, up 
in the air one hour and down, down,, 
grovelling in the filth the next. A pretty 
miserable sort of existence it was. Folk 
thought he looked mighty fine in his smart- 
cut suits. If they only knew the mean- 
ness and miserableness of the man! 

His wife knew a good deal of it. She 
used to answer bade when he snapped 
her up, but how she only sighed. He was 
wearing her down, grinding the spirit 
out of her if he'd be honest and admit 
the truth. 
, Truth? His mind j'umjied again, tfte 




.The. Il,e.y,li^s Wa^es 

RECAUSE thou servest not the Lord thy God widi ioyfultiess. 

=^?.i^.u *!>?"««« thine enemies which the Lord ^rall send 
f^'* th^, in hunger, in thirst, in nakednera, and in want of afl 
OUngs; and He riialTput a yoke of iron upon thy heck, untU He 
hath destroyed thee, Deut. 28:48. . ' "» 



blood jMundmg mote wildly than ovrr 
ihrougn ius brain. 

TruLh — and justice. Justice — and Truth 
—Justice — and Truth — God! 

Where did thit 
idea ornie from ' 
"A holder of tht 
balances," "Whoi-v 
grindeth down thi. 
spirit of his wife b. 
years of callous— 
"0 Hell!" He 
jumped out of befi 
with a snarl anc 
switched on th< 
light. It was five minutes to twelve 
As he stared incredulously at the c!ocl^ 
tiie perspiration pouring irran him, h 
heard a voice saying very pleasantly, bu 
very earnestly, 

. "I- won't argue. Perhaps you'll beliew 
m the existence of Hell before you no 
think it possible." 

He sat down weakly on the. edge of th 
bed. No sound was there but the gcnti 
breathing of, his wife. He suddenly shi^ 
ered_and ielt pinched up «fth col?!, 'snu 
insufferably small and Umiy. 
_ "A nightmare," he mutter^, but he 
«ncw it was a Ue. He had not slept 
that night, nor did he dare to turn out tne 
light ■ again, for before him he saw a 
yawning gulf, blade and restless as the 
sea at moonless . trwlnight and in that 
moment he knew that never arain would 
te dare to mock at the pcwsajilfty of Hell 
Ten minutes of insomnia and his own 
aieaiory could hold =se«: terrors than firt 
and brimstone. — Intemattonal "War Cry" 
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COMMISSIONER LAMB left 
land a few days ago, afte 
weeks spent in Canada on Army '. 
tion business, and Empire Sf 
schemes. Naturallyi we much re 
Wmnipee and the West were not 
in h 
tion 
duri 
day! 
: taw 
f the 
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dele 
the 
Pro 
Coi 
a n 
the: 
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The 
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Commr, J>, C Lamb. Coi 
er was received atglideau Ha] 
Excellency the Govemor-Geni 
also had an encouraging inters 
the Prime Minister, Mr. Mackei 
The Editor realizes there is 
spread interest in Army Im 
matters out West and in respi 
request from ourselves, the Corn 
agreed to be intervieA'cd on oi 
The striking statement and very 
suggestions which were then i 
set forth hereunder. We feel 
all broad-minded citizens, and 
Salvationists, will give close att 
these timely proposals. 

"From my own observations 
reports reaching me," said the 
sioner, "I am impressed by I 
spread and probably well-fount 
ancy in Canada. It reminds n 
war days. Who is going to tak 
age of this? Will our statesmen 
at heme, seize the opportunity t 
ing and finding a flow of desirabli 
Great Besults with B 
"Nothing has given me grej 
faction on this trip than the 
find we are getting in our Bo; 
and yet I ought not to be surpn 
I look at the organization we 
our disposal." 

"WouldyatibcgooilcnoueliiCom 
to tell us exactly- how The An 
works?" , „ 

"Here is how it works. Out 
and training capacity in the 01< 
is appto>riraatety 1000 boys pe 
and more than half come tc 
hrnm over 20,000 applications, 
fifteen hundred boys are accf 
come to our farms at Hadleigh- 
on the north bank of the Thai 
40 miles down from London, 
ing and testing processes elimin 
to fifteen per cent, and we thei 
'finished article'— approved by 
emment as ready for emigrati 
"In 1926 we received in O 
of these boys. At the end of t 
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THE WAK CRY 



w, what pay does an Officer, get; 
;et ■ — -." (A small sum wc ly 
uned.) ' 

ly, it's ridiculous!'' 

be happy on so:Iittle?" 
at do you do?" 

irk for God. Go anywhere we ire 
Do what we are told. Arrange ah 
me of our lives to do God's work in 
3t way. When you are conver od 
od calk you to Army OfScership 
ill learn to be an atom amonj; ihu 
of the poorest. A!l that is v,^ ik 
;ed, sinful, eidc, friendless, tifsii 
ill belong to you. You will hve 
ns or working people's streets m 
ne way, and you will be their ^(.r 
in their fl'/eir nesd. Yoti ',1' 
' to theatre or dance, dinner or 
linment; each day will bs full of 
md you will be the happiest of the 

your heart a spring of gladm ss 

II love your bonnet and. blue seige, 
ve the dirty, degraded, or weary 
for whom you live; yes, love them 
love second only to your love for 

'hrist!" 

e was the sound of a sob as the 

ice said: "Oh, don't say any more'" 

Blooming Always 

I will not. Just sit and think of 
fe as it will be when you yield to 
)f its peace and growth, liow all the 

III taienis you do not use now will 
up and be increased, how you vi ill 
sed and bless others, ancf that a 
ndiiig future of bliss strctchos 
you. Death has no stins, (Im 
ought more for us when ne cou- 
sin and death than deep peace jn 
thly lives, lovely a.i that is. There 
fe of the soul which grows and 
liens, glorifying life here, but 
ig always towards the life to com: " 

iger pas;se. There was a stirriiii; 
:eat beh:r.d me, a rustle of a worn 

passed down the uncarpeted aisle 
Penitehc-Forra. 




Wundtni: more wildly than ever 
1 his biain. 

1 — ana lustice, Justice — and Truth 
;e — an- Truth — God! 

Where did th.il 
idea come from ' 
"A holder of tht 
balances," "Whos i 
grittdeth down tii 
spirit of his wife b 
years of callous- 
, ^ "0 Helll" He 

J! _^^ Jumped out of bpfi 
SSS*' witli a snarl anc 

switched on thi 
t was five minutes to twelve, 
stared incredulously at the clocK 
spiration pouring from him, h 
voice saying very pleasajitly, bi 
mestly, 

rt't argue. Perhaps you'll believ 
Kistence of Hell before you no 
possible." 
t down weakly on the. edge of tl 

sound v/as there but the gent 
g of his wife. He euddenly sfiiv 

1 felt pinched up with cold, ant 
Ply small and lonely, 
ghtmare,'; he muttered, but In 

was a He, Ke had not slept 
It, nor did he dare to turn out tht 
am, for before him he saw i 

gulf, black and restless aa th( 
noonlesd . midnight and in thai 
he knew that nsver agaui would 
o mock at the possibility of Hell 
lutes of insomnia and his own 
could hold more terrors th,in iin 
stone. — Internationa! "War Cry' 



RELATIONSHIPS WITH THE GOYERNMENT - OUR PLANS FOE THE FUTUEE 

(INTERVIEW WITH COMMISSIONER LAMB— SPECIAL TO THE CANADA WEST "WAR CRY" 




f^0^1^TISSI0NC■R LATIB left for Eng- 
^-^ land a fe* day! ago after several 
tteekb bptnt m Canada on Army Immigra- 
tion busmetv.! and Empire <Kttlement 
"chemes Naturally tt,e much regret that 
" mniPec and th., V'ui,' ltl not included 
in Ills visita- 
tion, but 
durmg his 
days in Ot- 
taw-a he met 
' the Premiers 
and other 
'--sE^assfiaisssiLis'" delegates to 

^^^^^^K^ l'"= Federal- 

( ^k^^s^sK^^ Prnvincia! 
Conference 
and was 
thereby en- 
abled t o 
strengthen 
The Army's 
imngement 
ft ith several 
of the Prov- 
^ „ „ , mces. The 

Commr D C L.imb Commission- 
er was received at ^.ideau Hnll by His 
Excellency the Governor-General, and 
also had an encouraging interview with 
the Prime Minister, Mr. Mackenzie King. 
The Editor realizes there is a wide- 
spread interest in Army Immigration 
matters out West and in response to a 
request from ourselves, the Commissioner 
agreed to be interviewed on our behalf. 
The striking statement ^.^d very practical 
suggestions which were then made are 
set forth hereunder. We feel sure that 
all broad-minded citizens, and especially 
Salvationists, will give close attention to 
these timely propasais. 

From my own observations and from 
reports reaching me," said the Commis- 
sioner, "I am impressed by the wide- 
bprcad and probably weii-iounded buoy- 
ancy in Canada. It reminds me of pre- 
war days. Who is going to take advant- 
age of this? Will our statesmen here and 
„t home, seize the opportunity of attract- 
ing and finding a flow of desirable seitlers? 
Great Results with Boys 
'Nothing has given me greater satis- 
faction on this trip than the results I 
find we are getting in our Boy's Work, 
and yet I ought not to be surprised, when 
I look at the organization we have at 
our disposal." 

" Would ym be eaadenoii^li. Commissioner, 
lo tell us cxaelly how The Army's plan 
'I'otks?" 

"Here is how it works. Our selecting 
and training canacity in the Old Country 
li approximately 1000 boys per annum, 
and more than half come to Canada. 
bmrn over 20.000 applications, tv.e've ts 
fifteen hundred boys are accepted and 
come to our farms at Hadleigh — in Essex, 
on the north bank of the Thames about 
40 miles down from London. The train- 
ing and testing processes eliminate twelve 
to fifteen per cent, and we then have the 
'finished article'— approved by the Gov- 
ernment as ready for emigration. 

"In 1926 we received in Canada 52:! 
of these boys. At the end of this year— 



on the average about 18 months after 
the boys' arrival — ^what do I find? six 
have been deported ; seventeen on account 
of sickness and for family reasons have 
returned home with our concurreifte and 
help. Of the ."iOO remaining 90 per cent 
are to be found still at work on farms — 
although (if I may use an Irishism) 
several of them have gone home (with 
return tickets) for Christmas! 

"Not too bad — rather encouraging, 
perhaps — when there is much heart- 
Ecarching as to the movement from 
country to the cities, and about immigra- 
tion to and emigration from Canada. ' 

Relationships with the Government 
"Nai/e you composed your differences uiith 
the Government at Ollawa? Do you jeel 
there is any impTosemertt in llie recent 
posiiion?'' 

"Yes— on the one point of high im- 
portance, the moral issue. The Govern- 
ment last year refused to recognize our 
right to require these young fello-«s to 
repay some part of the costs The Array 
had incurred in connection with their 
transplantition, and imposed conditions 
quite unacceptable to us. One result has 
been a considerably reduced movement 
to Canada in the past year. 

"The Army view has prevailed. An 
amount and a period of repayment have 
now been agreed upon. The British 
Government was the first to accept our 
scheme, and they used their good olTices 
at Ottawa to bring about the results I 
have just mentioned." 

"Were there no other J.ssues or difficullie^ 
which came utuler di^;ssion arid which 
you feel free to vtenlion?" 

"Oh, yes, there was the m.oney question. 
P'or instance, the Government's decision 
to discontinue their grants towards the 
rriaintciiaiiCc of tlie diaiii uf Ilusicls foi 
the reception of new-comers, which The 
Army has set up in dilTerent parts of 
the Dominion, has embarrassed us con- 
siderably. 

"The General is devising speeial pl^ns 
for meeting this liability and to help us 
in the cost of training Imys for this 
country, but there will most certainly 
be a heavy financial burden left for The 
Army to bear, although our agreementii 
with the British Government, of course, 
bring them in as contributors on a fifty- 
fifty basis. 

"VvV ntjjv 'riiivr 100 i^tyrt tit iraiiiing ai 
our Hadleigh (England) farms for early 
sailing in the New Year." 

British Women 

"Anylliing else. Commissioner? What 
about women, for instance?" 

"Yci -.vomcn. A.".d here let me just 
say this, that if we had had in the iast 
year the facilities which the Gov- 
ernment circular of Nov. Ilth appears 
now to give us, we could have brought 
into the Dominion hundreds of fine, 
healthy, selected British women — ^without 
paid experience, it is true, but domestic- 
ated and able to do plain cooking and 
general housework and ready to engage in 
household services here. 



"The new procedure outlined for tliis 
side impresses me as a little cumbersome, 
and the medical service being organized 
on the other side will, I fear, not facilitate 
the movements of immigrants. But I 
ha"e promised the Minister, Mr. Forke, 
we shall do our best to make it effective. 
We are already at work on both sides 
of the Atlantic organizing a party of wom- 
en to leave Liverpool for Western Canada 
on the lOth of February, and another 
party for the Eastern Provinces two 
weeks later." 

Two Practical Suggestions 

"Have you made any suggeslioiiS lo the 
Dominion Gosernmeni with a view to en- 
courage British Immigration?" 

"Yes — two. One is at hand and ready 
for immed^te application; the other re- 
quires thought, vision and courage, but 
is fraught with the greatest possibilities. 
The one at hani2 is an extension of tlie 
'nominated' passage system, along the 
lines which the Governments of Australia 
and New Zealand have found most use- 
ful. Many good Britishers cannot come 
to Canada Ijecausc oi the cost, and re- 
duced passages are only granted to men 
going to work on the land. My sugges- 
tion is that reduced passages might well 
be granted to any approved persons for 
whom work is assuretl in Canada and who 
can get some established person or or- 
ganization in the Dominion to stand bond 
for them for a yeac or two. It would of 
course, be controlled by the Canadian 
Government, who would see that there 
was no diunping or flooding of the labor 
market. 

"I know the British Government is 
ready to contribute one-half of the cost 
of such an arrangement. 



"The other and larger scheme is — to 
fift Empire Migration and Settlement out 
of politics. The long view in this work 
is essential, and this can best be secured 
by a continuity of policy only possible 
by a permanent non-political Commis- 
sion, composed of a few of the best men 
of the country giving their whole time 
and attention to the business. It is, in 
my judgment, a matter quite outside the 
scope of the existing Department." 

,'Thanks very much. Commissioner. And 
about yourself: hour's evsrylhing?" 

"Well, I'm glad to say I'm in good 
spirits spiritually tmd physically. It is 
only reasonable to suppose that some 
strenuous days and nights 'take it out 
of one,' but I'm hopeful, yes, more than 
hopeful about the future— the future for 
I he Aimy, and that, K'ith me, necessarily 
implies for myself also. I am looking for- 
ward to being home again, to seeing Mrs. 
Lamb — thanks, I'll tell her — (This in 
ac'mwioiedffisetii uf our imeiiilis) and a" 
the folks over there, and keen on'getting 
back to I.H.Q. to lay before The General 
further plans for the advancement of 
God's Kingdom on Earth as we see it 
in The Army " 

And here the Commissioner tiirticd 



lo his loyal henchman, Staff-Captain 
Cuhkaw, with a suggestion that "he 
should turn this Ttian out," but the 
said Cidskaiv being favorably disposed 
to ourselves, emiled and zaent on 
with his typing, while the Commia- 
sior,£r proceeded to give his attention 
to some fresh papers which Lt.-Col. 
Tudge now laid before him, and with 
that hint we did "get." 



"Doitit* T!i6 Army" at 
Kenora 

(Reprinted from "The Kenora EsQmincr") 

MANY stories of intense human inter- 
est could be written on the work that 
the Kenora branch of The Salvation 
Army is quietly carrying on from day to 
day. Into the little tragedies of human 
experience that come under their atten- 
tion, renewed hope and courage are in- 
stilled, and with new faith in their hearts 
broken lh.'es are given a fresh impetus 
along the road to happiness. 

At the close of the regular Meeting in 
their Hall on South Main street last 
Sunday evening, the customary invita- 
tion to lonely souls was extended by the 
Officer in charge. Among those who re- 
sponded was a young man of twenty-four, 
who unfolded a sad story of unhappiness 
in his domestic affairs. Following a 
quarrel with his young wife over financial 
difficulties, he had left home and had been 
working in various localities. Now, feel- 
ing lonely and remorseful, he was on his 
way back, ready to begin over again. 
In an aimless way he had casually dropped 
mto the Meeting and had been deeply 
moved by the message that he had heard . 

He admitted that he lacked the neces- 
sary amount to take him to Winnipeg, 
where his wife was. Like all charitable 
people. The Army has to be on guard 
against insincere appeals to its generosity; 
but with that sixth sense that is born of 
sympathy and long experience, the Ofii- 
cers divined that this was a case deserving 
of assistance, and lent the necessary 
amount. 

Now they can enjoy the blessedness 
promised to those who give, for the 
young man has written to tell of the happy 
le-uniuii witli his wife, his success in 
securing work, and his firm intention to 
return the money lent at the earliest 
opportunity in the interest of some other 
wanderer as unfortunate as he was. 



CHANGE OF ADDRESS 
IMFOETANT 
Staff - Captain Sidney Weeks 
announces that the Winnipeg 
District Office of The Army 
Immigration Services is noy,' 
situate st 241 Balmoral Street, 
and all cAmmunicationa should be 
addressed a..cordingly. 
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iinthusiaBtis Hpit^su bays en route for Canade. 
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THE WAR CRY 

OffleUl Oivan of. The BalTaUon Annjr In' . 
Cuuda Wnt and AliBka ' 

FsUidtt WUUun.BMlh 

Giiwnl „.„.■.„—„.,.■■..—. Brimwdl BMlh 

IntnnaUoiwI Headtnirtcn 

Tcrritarlal Coiii]iumdar» 

Ll«at.-C«aral»l«ut Chu. Blch, 
»T-S1» Carlton Bt, 
Wiasipeti Blanltoba. 
A3 SditorUl anBmanloKtlaiu diailld be ad- 
diUHd t* na Edltsr, Lb^Coloiul lor. 

SOBSCBIPnOK KATEai A tan of Th« 
War Cnr Inclnilliic tM Spedal Eaitcr and 
Qiriatnas Inata) wUl b* mailed <a atir addrtu 
In Cannda far twelT* uondii far the nn of 
tliS* pnpaM, Addnaa Tha PnUicatloni S«- 
^tarr. i;T-tU Carlton Stnet, WInnliKf. 

PrisM for t&s S:dTation Armr In Canada 
We»t hj Tbe Fannci'a AdTOfAtc^ of Winalpcff, 



icial Gazette 



PROMOTED TO GLORY— 

Colonel Thomas Cootnbg, out of 
Bradford, Out., May 5th 1886— promoted 
to Glory from Vancouver, December 
9th,1927; 
APPOINTMENTS— 

(Bfy Authority of the General) 

Major Hector Habkirk, Assistant 

Men's Sodal District Officer, Winnipeg. 

Captain George' Cormack, from Fort 

Rouge Corps, Cashier, Winnipeg Men's 

Sodal District Office, 

CHAS. T. RICH, 

Lt.-ContmlsBloneT. 



The GENERAL'S Journal 

New Series to Start in "The War Cry" 

NO more iveloome or attractive feature 
for the New Year could perhaps be 
announced than the start of a new series 
of the Genbral's Journal. ■ ' 
' In seceding to ■what has been practi- 
cally a worldwide and insistent request 
for more of these deeply interesting and 
strikbgly helpful personal records which 
for some six years (1931-26) appeared 
'vrith inore or less regularity in our 
columns ireek by week, the General is 
arain admitting readers to the privilege 
of his fiienddlip, counsel, and most 
intimate thou^ts and doings. 

This privilege we are sure they, with 
us, know how to appreciate, and we would 
suggest that a practical way by which to 
' show gratitude would be to make known 
the fact ;of the Journal's reappearance 
with a view to passing on a "good thine"! 

Further satisfaction will be afforded 
by the intimation that a second volume 
of Journal extracts is almost ready for the 
press. Therefore it is in a double sense 
that we bid our "Cry" constituents — 
Look out! 



Commissioner Kitching 

SST'E greatly regret to learn of the 
"'' serioiis illness of this ■valued and 
well known Officer — the Editor-in-Chief 
of "The Army's International publications. 
There are many Ofiicers and Soldiers in 
this Territory who have affectionate 
remembrances of the Commissioner, and 
we — and others — ^will unite in prayer for 
his early and thorough recovery. 



The Commissioner's Call for 1928 

I. am one of Ihan thai are faithful in Israa.—i Samuel, 20:19 

It is a curious thing that according to Cruden the 
word 'ioyal" is not a Bible expression; evidently xt is a 
later day addition to the English language. But there 
is an oldrtime, equivalent which, perhaps, conveys its 
meaning equally weU— "faithful". And old Alexander 
Cruden directed, my attention this morning, to that 
good word, and to the saying with which we start off. 

It was a "wise woman" talking; she was taking to 
task Joab, the King's General, and as some authority g 
for her rebuke and counsel, she reminded him that '^ 
"she was one of those that are faithful." Faithful and 
loyal; loyal and faithful; ring them about as you will 
they chime out sweetly and bravely. Let us listen for 
a few moments to their music and message. 

The old wise woman was faithful to herself. Loyal 
to herself if you like so to put it. She had a place and 
influence in her especial circumstances, and she did 
not scruple to "say the word," so that she might main- 
tain her reputation. 

My Comrades of The Army, We have a reputation 
to hold; and influence for God and righteousness to 
maintain'; and shall we forbear to say the word that is 
required? Not to say it in s^ch a manner as will set 
foUcs' backs up; (the old woman said also she was "peace- 
able") ; but to say it so that at least we can assure our- 
selves that we have delivered "the whole counsel of God." 

Furthermore — it was a time of war, unrest, distress, 
and perplexity. Now it was just here that the woman's 
faithfulness became wisdom, as does .always faithfulness 
to high principles. Her Wisdom showed itself in saying 
the faithful word that would bring about the cessation 
of strife, and peace instead of storm, ttead the story 
for yourself, and you will see that she was lo\ial to the 
people entrusted to her care. 

And then she was concerned about "the inheritance 
of the Lord," and her faithfulness — her loyalty we would 
say — made her do and say that which would preserve 
those interests, and yet at the same time extend her 
Master's domaiii. So in her faithfulness she said again 
and did again that which accomplished her purpose and 
kept her trust tor God. Do you see my point? 

These are unpolished thoughts; I set them down 
just as ihey come, but cannot we learn — you and I — 
something once more from an old-time tale, and fix it 
into OUT Army life, and our personal practice? 

1 — Loyal to ourselves, and to the position to which 
we have been called as "workers together with Him." 
2 — Loyal to those who have been entrusted to our care; 
whether they be our families, our conu:ades, our Corps— 
or The Army itself. 3-^And loyal to God ; doing nothing 
saying nothing but for His glory and for the extension 
of His "inheritance" — His Kingdom. 

So shall it be said of us for 1928— and for all the yeara 
until v.'c stand beiute the Throne of the Faithful One— 
"those that are faithful." My Comrades, think on 
these things! 



"Somebody here may be going dc/wn- 
hiU," said the General "he may be 01 ine 
sHppery slope of sin, yet something « 'thin 
him says, 'I am bom in the image of Ciod, 
and that someOiing within whicli be- 
longs to Him answers to His call > "^^ 
• .■*»■ ■ ■ courage; awake your hopes; answer 1 'm. 

Mrs. Commr. Rich with Col. and Mrs. Miller — -—"^~^-—- - 
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THE GENERAL 

Coiiducts a VigOTwi* AttHwK at ^ 

United HoEineasMeetJngin r> OrotDfej 

Congress Hall, Clapto. —5} 

Seelc»s Regtetercd 

'pHOSE who were i»iviJo, J to be 
'■ present at the United H0I17 asMg^ 
ing m tfK Clapton Congress Hall, qi 
Thursday evening, : says f-i' Lm% 
"War Cry" of Dec. 10th, vi , imsM s 
struggle wiiich deserves to be c iitstdoii 
historic; this by reason of its ' arte&g 
significance. 

Soon after six o'dock the pu ,ile i„ 
mcnced to assemble in queue .Tttm&ii 
in the Linsoott Road, for an <:\ ■nin^fA 
was being made jli the time for < • irusaa- 
ing the Meeting. Seven-thirty n. ^ht soiRi 
an early hour for siu^ a gatherii.^. se^ 
that many thousands of London s vn^ 
ing multitudes would be on ti'ir my 
home from their work-.pIaces in the C^ 
at this time. Tired many of thtm were, 
some almost worn to ediau-i ■ n, ffl 
all classes they came, and a '-plemBd 
crawd they made as one looked out fspm 
their uphited faces as the Meeting-tK^ 
drew nigh. 

A siirinkling of veterans of a thoussiNl 
Salvation battles could be picl^ed out 
here and. there,. there were aged pcdjite 
with little knowledge of spiriludl life; 
there were some who have never birucka 
blow for righteousness. Man> Urn 
young people wbo^ht every day for 
God and right, but there ■were al=o ■^mts 
whose lives would indicate that the> cart 
little for the things of God. The Holiness 
standards of The Army always have a 
powerful attraction for the unsaved. 

A Ready Reception 

A buzz of conversation filled tlie tus- 
toric building when, at seven twenty-fivt, 
a sudden outburst caused all eye:: lo b: 
centred on the little doorway "under 
the dock," and there we saw the General 
Stepping out briskly along the top path- 
way, he descended the stairway to the 
platform, where he was seen acknowl- 
edging the rec8[)tion which the txapte 
so readily gave him. It was a matter o{ 
moments only ere there sounded fcrtu 
from the crowd that impressive prayer, 
song which beginsr 

Jesus, we look to Thee, 

Thy promised presence clai'n 

Later on in the evening, quietly, with- 
out any fuss or ostentation, amidst the 
considerable commotion — almost tie-up 
at one end of the building- while 
some sick people were b^g removisi, the 
General left the platform, sp^kmg all 
the time, and walked for a while before 
the Penitent-Form, emphasizing his point 
as calmly as if noUiing untoward u'as 
happening. Then he stood upon a seat 
in the midst of the gathering and there 
utilized a song-sh^t as if it vstre an 
artist's canvas, to draw picture's in 
demonstration of the power of Gou 

The Slippary Slope or Sin 



Apologies to the General 

One of the most interesting incidents of 
the General's recent Campaign in Liver- 
pool-was the apology made to him by a 
red'-coated Sergeant-Maior. "Eleven years 
ago. jrou spoke to me about my soul in a 
Meeting you were conducting in the 
North, said the Sergeant-Major. "1 
was f^ from God, and I insuited you and 
drove you away from me. ■ Now I have 
come to apolo^ze. General,- for' my con- 
duct on that occasion!" The story of 
what had happened in the interim was. 
well suggested by the Sergeant-Major^s 
beaming countenance and his .excellent 
reputation as a soul-winner. The General's 
fw^veness was easily obtained! . . ;, „ 



It will do your soul far more good 
to renounce your own sins than it wilt to 
renounce the sins of your neighbor. 



(League of Mercy Visitation at Grace Hospital) 

It WBS quite fitting that GiracKi 'Steele' to pray, and then turned the 
Hospital' should bs the scene of the program over to Mrs. Commissioner 
opeiiing number of the League of Rich, who -was the Chairman for the 
Mercy .Christmas festivities jn evemng. Our old friend. Envoy Jlre. 
Winnipeg. The nice program and MacKenzie gave a Scripture reading 
lunch provided made .a' very pleasant and boIos were rendered by Mrs. 
evening for the "Home Side" oh Staff -<7aptain Clarke, Mrs. Matthews, 
Tuesday, 'December '2Tth. ' ' and little^. Grace Giddiiigs. Mrs, 

..i.- ^ ^.. . ^ IS Mitchell's .' recitation,, a part of 

Although ChriBtm. as Day was JWcIcens'};i"ChriBtma*' Caro!,'^ was 
pagt,.even.at the Hospital entrance much &jjoyed, as were also- the ted- 
one was ^etedby a very Christ- tations by Gtfard Vema 'Walker: three 
massy atmosphere created by tne two little ; g^ris did splendidly in the 
brightly hghted and decorated ti;eBs, tambourine drill which was very 
atthe top of each' of which sat sj^ioe preftily rendered 
doll 'in nurse's" uniform holding a -, ., , , , . . 
pretty -baby doll. Up in the big room -Mlich-gooaji^nshes for success and 
Wh&re. the ■ proliratn wiis * render" happmess -Jn the coming new year 
there *were:' three -more: beautifully Y'^^^ extended^ In short talks given by 
decorated twes. - Mm, Commissioner Rich, and Colonel 

- , and Mrs. Miller. Mrs . Rich also 

Brigadier Park l^d the opening thanked the League of Mercy mem- 
song, called upon /Mrs. StafF-Captain bers for their kind efforts at all times. 



New Th 



"AndB 

THERE have been many meanings 
given to these wonderful words — 
' words amongst the most remarkable 
to be found in the Bible. Some 
learned men have thought they refer 
only to the world to come. Others 
have found in them a rich promise 
for this world. To some student^ tfce" 
have conveyed a strictly sp'nwi?} 
message KlatSng only to the All 
Things" of the soul and spirit; while 
again othera have interpreted ttem 
BE a promise for material ana earthly 
things also. J I J 

I am hot, however, concerned to-day 

about these differing views. My 

thoughts are elsewhere. I am deeply 

convinced that whatever qu^tions 

may be raised as to the intention ot 

that wonderful "All Things,' thm 

are some things which, -without douw 

or question, God will make new foi 

every nhe of us if we ask Him. Theai 

are the new thinge I want for thu 

New yeor— 1928. ^ ^ .,, . , 

/ am sure that God wtll make t 

New Heart for every one ivno osfo 

Htm. That is the very thing roos 

people really need. New desires, nev 

resolutions, new hopes, new plane 

even new prayers— they are all bu 

useless to alter a guilty sinner s lift 

or free him frOm his sin, or ^ve hir 

a hope of Heaven, unless he first ea 

get a New Heart God alone can mab 

It or give it, but He will do it fo 

every one who truly seeks. And whe 

He has given it. He will come an 

hve in it and bring Heaven down I 

earth. , 

"I esinnot doubt that M=i= haira striven 

AcMevinE calm, to -whom -was »ven _, 

Tho lor that mliM man with Htftvcn. 

'J am sure thai He will make Ne 

GladJiesa in 1S2S. Real joy— joy Lli 

IS of His special kind — cwinot ■ 

found anywhere else. It is His ov 

patent! It brings not only gladnei 

but strength and victory. It is U 

healing by the greatest of all phyi 

cians— it is like the most exquis: 

scenery by the greatest of all artis 

—it is like music by the greatest 

all musidans. There is no stint In t 



^ 



cried, "if you will ccnne to Hun tha iit 
may do this in you!" The vetc '■ns 
nodded with deep assurance — Ihey kp w. 
The young people leaned forward, ne 
with eyes swelling wide with awe M he 
possibility of tbi mighty power of ' -yd 
being m^iifested witfin their hearts id 
dominating their Uvra. 

"Now then," said the Gt^.uiai v '10 
will say, "Very well. Lord, come and s) ow 
it in me, so that the pccple around i> 
see it and glorify God? " 

"Who will come?" The first aifawt "d 
quickly, a young wnnan who knelt 1 ^g 
at the Mercy-Seat, Tlie second. w:i a 
yoimg man who bad bcra.standing m ■. 
crowd unable tia md eesta at -the top f 
the ■vast' auditorium' and 'so thcPrai - 
Meeting in whi^K-'Si^-were i5fty-th ' 
surrenders, ccsitinued-. for more ihm c ' 
hour. 

Ancl- the signjflanice of- the occasio ^ 
It could not be better ex^essed than ' 1 
the words of tiie familiBr Army chor. 
I am sure we shall win. 
If we fight in the strength of the Riiit 



Good news for the Officei^ and Co 
rades of the Coast, etc. (Who is in 1 
etc." I cannot say, but we guess U 
will be hearing about it). TheVancou 
Congress dates are set for January .5 
to 24th; fuller details next week. Wa 
page 12. ... 

■ffe are glad to have the Cj 
missioner and the Chief Secret 
back at Territorial Headquarters; 
nice to have them arxiund. As ue 
full up -with many affairs, but alw 
ready with a genial^ "How do you di 

A faithful Veteran Comrade has s 
to her leward-Sister Mrs. Roskdle 
Victoria; mother of Captain Gwen J 
kelley, and spirihud. mo**?^ °f _" 
others. We sympathise with all affe 
by this removal, yet rcjoioc for ano 
with " the Company around the Thro 

Our comradely sympathy is also ext 
cd to Commandant Horwood, ot 
Catherine Home, Winmp^, m the 
of her sister, Mrs. King, of London, 
Another faithful wamor added to 
ranks in the skies. ^ ^ 

Ensign James Harrington is ire 
slow pS>greBs; he is stiU ui Hmpitel 
hopes to be around agani shorUy- 
has had a rough passage, but he car 
that— 

"Still He does His help afford 
And Wdes our life above. 

• • • 

If you wiU read the ';Young Sol 
it. that is, you will certainly tove a 
xEitT-Mitaic MiU-gh-l." the new 1 
The life story ot an Army herom* 
influenced hundreds of men and •» 
to Jesus. 
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THE V/AR CRY 



IV Things for the Neiv Year 
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By TH^ GENHEAL 



"Xiid He that eat upon the Throne said, Behold, I make all things neto."— Revelation xxi, B, 
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Ready Reception 
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^l^HERE have been mtuiy meaningB 4» 
•"• given to these wonderful words — | 
words amongst the most remarkable | 
to be found in the Bible. Some I 
learned men have thought they refer I 
only to the world to come. Others j 
have found in them a rich promise ! 
for thii world. To some students they f 
have conveyed a strictly spiritual i 
message relating only to the "All I 
Things" of the soul and spirit; while ! 
again others have interpreted them j 
as a promise for matei-ial and earthly i 
things also, ! 

I am not, however, concerned to-day S 
about these differing views. My 
thoughts are elsewhere. 1 am deeply 
convinced that whatever questions 
may be raised as to the intention of 
that wonderful "All Things,'' there 
are somo things which, without doubt 
or question, God will make new for 
every oiie of us if we ask Him. These 
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o^o=ii=si4, ajjd give all that the most suiiering, 
I the most sorrowful, and the most 
I lonely need to hold them up and keep 
I them firm to the end — the very end. 
I / am sure that He who maketh all 
Yj^ I thinga new, vtill make New Love fw 
I the New Year. The old' loves are 
I often very precious, but they need to 
I be often restored. The Officers feel 
f this— their first love for souls — even 

!' their first love for God — needs to be 
renewed — made anew — for every 
changing place and new appointment. 
The Local Officers feel it. Some 
remember with great joy the love of 
VJ I former days, but it will not serve for 
*^ j to-day — they know quite well that 
I they need a new love. The Soldiers 
I also feel it. I would not belittle ttie 
I early love. I was a great lover my- 
self, even when only a lad. I began 
as a boy and went on as a young man, 
and still loved ns the years flew past, 



are t;rjm tfii;<,« 7 «,«^/ /«.. *1ri S'vi"^- My joy, He says, shall be in "new creatures in Christ Jesus"; new »"3 s.™' TP?^^ r,? 7?" , i' I""'' 

NeVre^S'-lS^'^'" ' ^""' ^"^ ""' y"" - welf^f/water ./ringing up to Songs a„d Singers who will declare |;^^r"h^«S''b4^\Lr/nee^ded al^ 

/ am sureth^t God .ill make a IT^^^.iJi^Xnf ^°" "" '"'" n^- "illw^'LT/rs^of^'^IJil" HLZn?; thftLJa^"'^ rSn'fl?i^e'mySov"eTto find, 

hew Heart for every one who aeks reaiiy ium ing, new lovers oi me nKavemy ^ ^ ^ „ . j„.,. j ,, >j p 

Htm. That is the very thing most I <f"» sure He vAU inake NewCom^ i-'^l"!' wl"* wJl d_e.;lare beiore Heaven 'fl,;„^'vi:S^.,ji:> „..«„,.=.,.:. il^.t 
people really need. New desires, new 
resolutions, new hopes, new plana, 

even new prayers — they are all but factures, .. — _. . . _ g,„g_ 

useless to alter a guilt.v sinner-s life, ^Ise, and it has some wonderful l^odtess world, ^^^ Hallelujah! He makes New 

aho^orU^^n'''!J^Ltt!t'^r ean''l''aswei\tfe7-^rnd7oe" P-tu^^e Zl Endu7lLlt^ ^8^ ^""f- Nobody Ian do tl^t like Hir.. 

',^,T^til^^-<^tiL^:ell'lX u}a7fnTlL^Y^^s^"ffars^^^^ p^ol-n^'mlntrS^s fs 'fo^ta"n"y' of uT ^«^tSre ^hlSft^H^n to;%SiTe; 

"..°:f.?..S-J:iL?l„?^i" ^Jl^?: ^fJr^^.lU^^^J°t"'J^^LL'Z XS\/h'ay!netwrc"ay'sigh'i He^discovered it before we needed it 



/ am sure that God will make 

' uc J.UJ1 — really xuii; 

....J „ ...„st ^ "'« S'"'« ^« J"" "W^e Wfiw <^om~ ^"V'" """ ""' 45'^";^<= '"=•■".^1 •"=•»"=>■ _]ove for God for mv Saviour- love 

people really need. New^ desirls."new P'^^n in the New Year This is ?|"i,^f[f,\''!,"VrS^,'^i:!^',*tndXt fonhebaeksMSs rn%heS wander! 

- another of His .own^parUc^ular manu- them His new^Name o^f^Ix-v^e and^that .^^^ ,^^^ ,„^ ^^^ ^.^„^^^ .„ ^,^.^ 



every one who truly seeks. And when "* ""^ speeial friends or. relations, or 



He has given it.'He'wTll come'and to our own nation or race, /i /ioujs oat "'^^ ?5,'^j!>J '""''^ S\Tf'l *« 

B . . .' _ """ .. ititude. It is a big thing— a again! What hopes of better tii 

-a world-wide svm- or better friends, or better eirc — ,- ., • , ., . -.^. 

it-t;*„ondc--~-^s stfiTiros snring up— only to die down ""tf and many other precious thing.=i 

'■ - *^'"-'-' °° ir toars and heartache! Vr/iai a /;» At —^^ Thmgs made on purpose to 



losg — He revealed it on His Cross.. 

^gj It ia there, when we meet Him 

;um- there, that we find Him ready with 



live in it and bring Heaven down to °" "•* multitude. .. ._ „ ^ ■• - ,. i.^ t ■ j- i.^,. 

earth. really big thing— a world-wide sym- or better friends, or better eircum- 

"! canMl doubt tJiat KBiolia%-o:triv;!a pathy! But big 

AchlevtiiR calm, to whom was siven to eocll of us. "" "^"^^ '-"" jicni t.awic , r, ,»..,. u. /«£,'.k . ^ _ 

The Joy that ^l«e n,.n ^ItJ, Houven " „„„„, „„ ^„^, ,„ ^„„,^„,, ,„„, ,ve have io keep .aved oi all! Well, ^"^^^^''^^Tt Him dear Con,rade 

/ am sure that He iinll make New Yet hots the mo lost aheep to seek, the Lord knows all about it! He made un, uo come to nim, aear uomraae 



^ne neari anu unaerstanas it. 



ar,< 



U[f one 



Otuuiifss iii. i-nZa, x^eal joy — joy thut = — — — ■ >-iit: uvu^i, ui.u ^.liu^i^uu.iu., xu. **%, _ .^. .. . ~ 

is of His special kind — cannot be '/ am sure He will make New knows how famished some lives are ?* '*'^ glorious btoretiouses of Love 

found anywhere else. It is His own restimonics — living Witneases-^for for want of a little love; how hungry, •" your soul. 

patent) It brings not only gladness, 1928. We .shall, of course need to how thirsty they can be; how great 

but strength and victory. It is like hear about 1927 and 1926 and the is the need for them of patience and 

healing by the greatest of all physi- former glorious years of our pilgrim- fidelity and enduring graca Yes, He 

cians — it ia like the most exquisite age, and about what He did in them, knows — / am sure He dons — and I 

scenery by the greatest of all artists But we must go beyond all that in the am sure He will make those very 

— it is like music by the greatest of New Year. We must have new things things for us and give us enough to 

all musicians. There is no stint in His for 1928^New Witnesses to being keep the weakest going. He will make 



ly m your soul! 

?d ^ P 




Good news for the Officers and Com- 
rades of the Coast, etc. (Who is in the 
"etc." I cannot say, but we guess they 
will be hearing about it). The Vancouver 
Congress dates are set for January 20th 
to 24th; fuller details next week. Watch 
page 12. 

We are glad to have the Com- 
missioner and the Chief Secretary 
back at Territorial Headquarters; it's 
nice to have them around. As usual 
full up with many alfairs, but always 
ready with a genial "How do you do ?" 
* « • 

A faithful Veteran Comrade has gone 
to her reward— Sister Mrs. Roskelley of 
Victoria; mother of Captain Gwen Ros- 
kelley, and spiritual mother of many 
others. We sympathise with all affected 
by this removal, yet rejoice for another 
mth " the Company around the Throne." 

Our comradely sympathy is also extend- 
ed to Commandant Horwood, of the 
Catherine Home, Winnipeg, in the loss 
of her sister, Mrs. King, of London, Ont. 
Another faithful warrior added to the 
ranks in the skies. 

Ensign James Harrin^n is making 
slow progress; he is still m Hospital, but 
hopes to be arotmd again shortly. He 
has had a rough passage, but he can sing 
that— 

"Still He does His helo afford, 
And hides our life above." 



TTOITOII4LmiiE=TM 




What we sing in the West to-day 

they sing dnivn East toir.orrcw see 

the latest Toronto "Cry." It is still 
true "we're singing our way around 
the world," Good old Army, 



Corps Cadet J. Kimber — whom we 
like because he is a regular Corps 
Correspondent — sold 830 Christmas 
"Crys," How's that for other Corps 
Cadets? Has he won the Soldier's 
prize? I wonder. 



If you will read the "Young Soldier", 
if, that is, you will certainly have a treat 
with "Mart the Alill-girl," the new serial. 
The life story of an Army heroine who 
influenced hundreds of men and women 
to Jesus. 



A little time since one of our Officers 
was selling "War Crys" on the train. 
He had scarcely completed his tour 
through the cars before he was seized 
hold of by one of his customers, and told 
the present name and address of a man 
advertised for in the "We are looking 
for you" column. One of these days we 
promise ourselves an article on the 
romance of that column — when we can 
get Lt.-Col.Dickerson in a suitable frame 
of mind, that is. 

Hearty congratulations this time. To 
Captain and Mrs, Chapman, of North 
Battleford on the happy arrival ol a 
young eon at their Quarters. 

Colonel Suttor, the Cliief Secretary in 
Australia, East; says "your 'War Cry' is 
of surpassing interest." He is quite right, 
and we return the compliment in respect 
to the "Cry" of his own Territory. In 
fact, we wonder if ever there k a "Cry" 
published anywhere that does not give 
us some cause to praise God for His 
goodness to The Aimy. That reminds us 
— congratulations to Major George Carter 
of Johannesburg, on the South African 
Christmas "Cry." 



If you want a stir-up, you veterans, read 
"G.A's" report on recent arrangements 
at Vancouver Citadel. And if similar 
events are happening at your Corps — 
well, give the Corps Correspondent a 
nudge, or else -sTitc us for yourselves. 

Staff-Captain and Mrs. Harry Dray 
are grateful to all who keep them in re- 
membrance. Inaction is not easy to 
these two Comrades, but "they that wait 
upon the Lord shal! renew their strength." 



The Chief Secretary has received a 
letter from Captain StUlivan, in which 
he says that he and Mrs. Sullivan were 
due to sail from London for South Africa 
on December 16th. The Captain speaks 
very appreciatively of then- interviews 
with Mrs. General Booth and Commis- 
sioner Mapp, and also says they are full 
of faith for their new sphere ot labor. 

Captain Meeres is one of those about 
whom we have thoudit this Christmas- 
tide. She is graduafly recuperating at 
Condor, Alta,, and is grateful always for 
the prayers and remembrance of her 
Comrades. 



Our issue for January 21st will be 
another Special Number; this time 
"Our Army Women," The ninety- 
ninth anniversary of The Army 
Mother's Birthday fnlts on .Tnnonry 
17th and thus we shall celebrate it. 



My story this week is about Mr. 
Moody, the great preacher, of whom it is 
said that, one one occasion he took for 
his theme the story of Blind Bartimaeus, 
and described in graphic words the blind 
mill's Joy at receiving his siRfct, and thui 
c/i.icliiried his address: "ThenBartimaeus, 
when he found he would see all right, 
wrapped his coat round him, and 'set oft 
for his home, running and skipping with 
joy. But on his way he met a fnend, who 
stopped him, saying, 'What, ia it possible 
— can it really be Blind Bartimaeus?" 
And Bartimaeus atiswered, 'Yes, yes, mv 
dear fellow, it is Bartimaeus, but please 
don't stop me now. I'm hurrj'inE heme 
to see what my wife is like!" Mr. 
Moody was using his imagination a little, 
but I don't think it was rurming away 
with him, I can picture Bartimaeus 
speeding home with just that purpose in, 
his mind. 
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THE WAR CRY 
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Dedication Days in Alaska 

Nerr Kesdngs, New Coniirades, and a New Citadd aft Juseau 
By Capt. C. Olin Edwards 



At Close Quarters with tke Enemy 

Being flome extracts, from "Home Dispatches" coti' uriUag 
the Great Siege oi Britain, received from our Special 
Coirespoudeuts at the Internationa! Training Garri' on 

It 13 a great event when the natives Captain Edwards were guests of the _^ ^. ■_ «. » ,-.v™ t«>™ j..^... .i.» e-„ ^ 

of sDotheast Alaska meet for Congresses Juneau Chamber of CteiSierce. Here CanterlJuiy^Kent. "" JS^ SS^TSL?^ ^"^ ^"^ «* 

or Conventions. These gatherings . are our viator giolje to a lai^ group of A Place of Sinners and Backsliders ftfiiSf^is^h^Sr - ht j . 
impratant, as they hdp nradi to pro- buaiires'and profesaMial men. On Sat- a quiet old catheilial city— mother -Ji? SS ^S ^STT^i,^!' '' '™r 
mote the social and xdigious interests of uiday aftonocm a native wedding supper town of the Church of England, haiing ?Enj»BfilT!tc.lnA^ ^ftT .-? " t™- 
the people. Before tae Gospel of Jesus and more speeches, and then on Smday her outposts as wide 2une as those of our Kr-i^^iS^KriU^SLSS ' ^"v '^ 
Christ was laeached in ^Sika there morning in the Federal Jail mtb about o«ti ^AAimy-eve^Sore so; but also ffi^ Yh^.^^tJ'^^L. '"1? 
existed much stnte and jealousy and at thirty who listened to his message. There a place of anuers, ditmkatds, backsliders JSrifS.- .ij!^» ^„ ^ '?"??* 
times even tsealdng out in tribal wars, were spedal Meetings every afternoon, so -JS the like ii^, "*!!"■ ^52^* ^ 5?"^ 

^l^m'^^iH^ S XTe"Sl "" '^'^ '"^ '"'^'^ "^^ ^ you remember ourown enthusiastic ^^^fe^'„^f ft^ , 

SSL- NrtS iTtiii^^LC'&I^ "Miracle., Past and Pwacnf celebrations of our Etomi^on Jubilee: the dn™h«d: ai^ T^^ L. „„ „ 

E*f^" i£v»u \l 1- -^^^ T... 1 - n •• ti - -^1 howTSC lEVEUed in it all? Ifyouaskme ti» rnms Fnr ilu> woBkenH v tllS 

jtsomsts but the other tebgious gro-jps as The dcsmg Meeting on Monday nisiit £» , V^«ri^ iLJi.^ « The ^^mr ^ _.V**'T» ior me weetcmd A. =tii^; 
wdl. It is also a pleaaire to state Uiat was fin^^ttffldeT Colrad MdESn jf A^^h^S;^ V^MRrite^^ fanrihrng W> tte «by with u nty^fe 
these sepaiate groups are uniting in an giving his wdiderfol lecture, "Miiades, fL^J tTJltS^L^ %J^ ^inTr attheMray^t. Sevoalof the=.:q,ae 



Cry"- 
■ lour.'' 
^era* 
nspM 



T_„ .™ i» J- • A Stirred as the Colonel rented the in- '^ entered Ure fi^t with the sure con- the Campaign-GIoty be toGwJ. Now 

l^J^J^.htf^T^^:^^ stances of cJS-s^^^.^.mangest in ^SSir^.i^L^ ^Z ^f^^^^f i^);^;]^ 



Mrs. Rich ccxiducted 
that will not 



riducted a Q«:gz«s b^ ^i^°of^* ^SjlSS^ ^^*y- «"" God wa5 mightier yet. 

ji;ii»«Si,~™ J^L5f .k?""vSi*c TS! pal Church and' Rev. R. A. Gailey of the . In the Meetings in this old tune town; shall stand before you.-Cadet Hauy 

Sffi?T,l^^,3ffc,.^,HT^r^ Methodist Chinch both tes^^to the ^.its namw winding.lanes |^d streets- J. ter Telgte. out of Madeod. Alta. 
S^to b^J^ t^^nld^ ta F^t power of God in their lives and their bnm fuU of history-m the homes of the . . . 

^ecL m mcraas m g ineir conoaence in f^jt ■ c_j'_ ___.™. f„ h—i __ j .„ „™ people, we have seen the power of God _ 

Tbe Amy. .Last year we met.a^in in {„ 'g^^'^JS^S?^'"^ ^S^^ Sfested, and numbers df sinners and AbertiUefy, South Wales. 



HoQoah under the direction of Cottnel 
'and Mis. Miller. This was anoiiier 
^^l{Hng stone on the road to better and 
h^KT things. 

Remaikable Meetings 

This year ■??£ meet nsain in J'jcios-lI. 
not eieictly for a Congress, but for a 
^lecial tiine of blessing in connection 
with the dedication of the new HalL 
Lt.-Ccd(BeI McLean, who is much loved 
by the native peoi^e as well as by others, 
found a warm wefcome awaiting him and 
we bad a remarkable series of Aleetings. 

The Colonel was ably supported by 
oar Divisional Officers. Majoj- and Mrs. 
C^nuthers, also Lieutenant Wardle of 
Petei^niTg, and Comrades of Yaloitat. 
Petet^jurg, Haines. Wrangell and Douglas 
were in attoidance. Many others started 
out but oa account 0/ rough weather, were 
onaUe to arrive in time. One boat was 
wied^ and though no lives were lost, the 
"Ticfc £cc2ced for T'.kCetiiju t^ctc denied 
Em- tbc^ voyagers. The Comrades who 
did have the privilege to attend will not 
fwget the bdght, happy spirit that pre- 
vailed throu^tout tne sessions. The 
Cokmel's style is well suited to this 
pcirtiailar work and we are sure much 
good was accomplished. 



.V —— ....—u...^.., .... n..... greatly ^«- 

couraged by our Comrades' stirring utter- backsliders have cwne home. 

ances. Mightily encouraging to the Canadian 




The New Hall at Juneau, Alaska 



my questkmiiig, but at last, with a sudden 
At a Meeting held in Douglas on another Cadet, and greatly inspiring to my soul, "ovement, he m^e his way to the Merty- 
The first thing of importance was, of night, four consecrations were made and a and a direct answer to my faith. To God *3t — and twelve others that same night 
course, the oflBdal opening of the new blessed time was had by all. Mis. Da\TS be all the glory, (How many captures al^ _^ .. . ^. j . . . 

Boildmg aiKi its dedication. Local and ^*^ '^ •" chai;ge of the native school SisterP-Ed.)— Cadet Ethti Brierly. out '*^ Open-Air tactics cieatM interest, 
visiting Comrades marched through the spoke highly of The .Army work. We of Regina Citadel. "ot to say cosstematim. On one oc- 



town and back to the Hall, which our returned to Juneau and the Ferr>- landed 
visitor declared ooen to the eloir of us just in time to board the S.S."Alemeda" 
God. At the Meeting which followed, bound for Ketchikan for the Cokmels 
Mayor Thomas Judson; H. I. Lucas, fi"al Meetings before leaving .slaska. 



uamsley, Yorks. 
Three Hundred and Eif ty Captutes 



casion I was the tinfcHtunate one to be 
^ind fettsicu avu leu around lire 
town, and afterwards the fortunate ou 
to denxBistiate the fetter-breaking pon-ei 



President ofthe a^Chaii"ber""of~CMn- but about these, something else later on. :„,^^^^L V°iE^'''li°S. "? u^ ?°' of the Lord Jesus. In another =ireet 
L,SSr^_" Jnr." i.>::;rr__ :r*^ " ""to words aU I heard, saw, or fdt dunng Meeting I was trying to demonstratt. the 



merce: and other citizens were in at- 
tendance. The Mayor and Mr. Lucas 
spoke well of the work of The Army among 
the native people, and highly commended 
U34)o having a place in whidi to hold our 
Meetings. Rev". R. A. Gailey also gave a Dear s^ter 



And One Gave Thank.s! 



Thankftilness to all 



the Great fe^e-t^ hoe goes. The fact that Salvation is free, and went ipto a 

w-arm reception of tBteeBamsley folks; near-by fish shii and bought sfflnekmncre. 

„.. . ^?°S ever forget itr aaivanpn i-iie and which I oSfered all in vain to the mm of 

"SSS^.u.no- J°f'°''^ F"^ ctttamly make a great the audience; no takers, even i^hen I 

. Dec.27th!927 blaze. ,^t in amongst the crowd and olTcied 

Chnst: Ourfigiires tell us that we had two them. One <rfd chap did at last ask. 

How can I e\-er thank j-ou for your g™™' a™* fifty-five souls at the Mercy- "How mucb," and took them whfn I 

kindness to me? My heart is deeply j*at; srane 01 mem c^ilo^. praise the said they were fcee. The lesson ■.eat 



f-^^^„, irj.„.j. •- .fc. r touched. The Loni surely supplied all L°"*> ^ amwiest ttan some of the hrane— but it took some doing, 

n fc^SSSl ^Sl^USUi^ 1?"^ ?' ">• need. The Twenty-tlUrd IP^ has ''^\'>l, ^ to«n. One of Uie most G^las padS^ to^ ^the fcrty- 
h^f^.^^^^Sr^.^,^r± t«" .^fiUoi.to.Ihe letter in my case, f^feW^J^^l^I? "L^^ J^t .being_ three ^ho_^ seen at the Front bJt 



wJ®Mf'f^l!f' ^ 'Li'S^ ^ ^ goodness" shown'to '^iT'hliiibJe latter hour, "and we were tip in the ";ioni- ^' JbT^d^^^S^",^' our feci gs. 

^L^'deffillv^^th tol'^tw chiW of God. 1 said. "Oh. .Lord, I am %SSyt<»;H. , _^ It is worth it aU. May God bless 1.^ Sf 

^SPrHLS^ ™ tir*- ti,?lP!^^ "ot worthy of all this manifesUtirai of .AiMJogst the many captures were in Canada West. How are you 6gY ng 

^^^(Sto^nS^iwnrabUiJt" T*y love time, a shmersa.-ed by grace." Wf^t^te^g^Jfers, burglars, dnmk- out there?-^et hS^iSa-^ ^ 

S^^£Sffifin"S^!h?*'<^ Oh. ^ «nitefu] I am ttot I did not f^A^'^^.^irbe^^^iri^ ^"^ ^"^ ^■^°'^- 
™^%1^ summer ^Tsoremem- j^Z;:,?' J^S^T ='1%'°'- ^^S^J bS^Hls gS£S folte VTtiU 
bered. The HaU is now Bnisbed and paid remember, I would not tell ymi what I standing true. Up to date, and that fe 
tar. We did indeed rejoice toeetter. needed, because I thought that I wmM since oar decanLuie three inmdred and 

Other Ateetings followed, interest in- ^-^^?SL}"IS' r "^"L ?,^ ^<^^ tte fif^smils ha^ebe-a taken forCod daring "J^ yraar dd pipe, then, and 
creased and s«S were Messed and saved thmgslhadneedof,aiHlI knewHewouM the Sffige m Barasley. yiw^ wlth.ltr 
K«cansea:ations were made and tenken ^ive then to me, if it was for my good. And my prayer is that good oU Canada \™°. ^^ a distr»:ted wife to 
.nrasitnewed. About forty seekers isete -witlioiit roe oHnplaining. and I was '™y_^. a fflnular mi^Jity awakening: J!™™, 'f™ was a dave to tob. 
registered. detexmined that if He did not send them SS^ God q your G^. ltolIelujah.-Oatet The.docto^ had warned him that he 

On the Sunday afternoon of the Cam- '- ™^' ^'^ *^- "^ 'ithout rather Wrfey Rich. outofFortRbuge. Winnipeg, ida^g hmisdfm_gr2t ^^ b> 



ill 



, a letter was read frtrai Commission- ^i™ coniidam, and m trustmg and krep- 

Ji; this received hearty apidause and ™K <l"l*t He would supply my every 

a n^est of aU {sesent was made to leidy need, and praise His name. He Im disie 

U> tats kind remembrance of our Ccgt- so. Isn't it lovely to trust in God, and 

mMotKT. leave it all with -Hini. He airely is a 



tinuing to ara&c so nnich. IX 
' ' ' thoe warnings, t^ man would no; 

Kackpin^ Lanes. up the halat. 

ono Ktr^,*.,^ »_,j T— i>_-. t- ""t (me &imtay n^t, while Ibtt 

One Hundred and Ten Penitent, to the Geictml in a S theatre Mev. 
Say, thismt^ be sraiie rface m the he realised ttet God cotdd bdp him . 





Occasional Talks 



Kippers and Salvation tor Nothing 

A mining town. nestliiK down among^ 
the beautiful hUis of McEmKnith^te; 
tliis was the scene of our Si^e attadt. 
God is indeed needed here. Owing to 
trade depression only a few of tiie pts 
are woriong, and poverty is rife. Many 
blame God for their conditirai, whilrt 
others have ceased to believe in Him A 
alt. All this made our attack difRcntt, 
but blessed be God; He gave w tie 
victory. 

One of the young emfdoyed minen, 
a Ccmmnunist, I believe, was convicted 
by the SuiriL; ite was persuadnl to tte 
Penitent-Form, tnit refused to bow the 
knee; there he stood arrogant and pFoud; 
in ragged clothes, dirty and unshaven. 
But in the end the power of God prevailed 
and he imelt and cried for forgiven«ii 
A few daj-s later I viated his hrane. He 
bad been in the habit of iUtieating bia 
mother, but ivwif she testifisd to ' the 
wotideriFul change. His very appearance 
was altered. 

In another Meeting I felt constrained 
to speak to 2 man, vmom I had not seqi 
until i roa from my knees in tiie Prayer^ 
Meeting. He absolutely refiised to answe 




Conquered the Pipe I ^ 



Kept and Used by the Master 

1 NATURALLY IMAGINE that all 
the readers of this particular page 
of "The War Cry" are familiar -with 
the fact that -violins can only be pre- 
served at their best when they are 
conttiiuallv used. Paganini'n violin, 
bequeatheil to his native city, and 
there enshrined in a glass case, is 
perishing- for lack of use. 

-A young Italian had been enter- 
taining a company by playing a violin, 
A great Russian violinist present 
askM to see the instrument, and 
after testinsr it for a few minutes, 
said: "Tliis is a very old instrument: 
probably ' a hundred years old. 
"Then,"-' said another member of the 
company, "I suppose it must be a 
very valuable instrument, for we are 
told that the longer a violin is played 
upon the better it becomes." 'Ah, 
mf friend," said the Russian, "that 
ail depends upon the kind of music 
tnat has been played upon it. The 
tone of this -violin indicates that it 
has deteriorated in value in conse- 
quence of its ha-ring been compelled 
to discourse music of an inferior 
quality." 

Atonement Means Attnnement 
Now, do you not at once see the 
moral of this exquisite little story.? 
It is only the Master'a hand that can 
get the best out of us, and keep us 
at our best. Some of my friends are 
jireatiy enamoured of the boolt, "-ine 
Christ of the Indian Road;" the 
writer there tells us that a Hindu 
said to him one day: "Don't you think 
atonement would mean attunement?" 
He ffelt that his life was like sweet 
hfillR- jjmffled out of tvmc, and tliil 
atonement would bring attunement to 
tip nature of God— music instead of 
discord. 

Arrested by a Song 

An Open- Air Meeting was going with 
a swing. A great crowd of mbced nation- 
alities had gathered round to listen, but 
one felt himself in need of a Saviour. 

"Cap'n, sing that verse again!" said 
he, a seafaring man, while big tears 
coursed down his storm-hardened cheeks. 
With tender feeling the Comrades re- 
peated the familiar -words: 
"I need Thy presence every passing hour; 
What but Thy grace can foil the Tempter's 

power? 
Who like Thyself my Guide and Stay 

ciinbe? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Oh, shide 
-with me!" 

On the conclusion of the ■ ng the m. -i 
stepped forward, and placing half a 
crown in the hand of the Officer, said to 
the intensely interested crowd: 

"That song has touched my heart. 
My daar moQicr used to sing it to mc 
when I was a boy. I was bent on evil 
tonight, but that song has upset my 
plans. I will be a better man in the 
future. Thank God' for The Army!" 

He left the ring and made his way Irack 
to the Ship, his heart filled with draire 
and determinntinn tnlive a new lite by the 
power of God. 
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Dispatcbes" eott'erniag 
ived from our Sp, cial 
aal Training Garri on 

:s here dutme the Siegt Ten li 
a Sergeant here. "* 

hs first ^turday night, ^ drunfc. 
«d and four seekers as - rcsX 
first Sunday, after a stiff ^hLw 

with eleven forward, ind m 
I the- week we were boi lardrnt 
m, shouting our Siege Cry'~ 
lea from sin, Jesus the loar 
le Saturday night four s ,ers a; 
mhe«l;aad a decided L ngrn 
rps for the weekend 1 Ltmga 
; .vp tba day with tw ityS 
*mrir-Seat. Several of tii( quUe 

The Anny, and needing to fe 
Umost entirely the way Salva- 
me hundred and ten soula fe 
ajHign— Glory be to God Nm? 
uada, come along, it's your tinn 
rtt the Siege spirit, and ''>Oma 
and before you.— Cadet Moht 
Jlgte, out of Macleod, Mu 

tery. South Wales. 

3rs and Salvation for Nothing 

ling town, nestloK down amongs 
ntiful hills of Mcmmoulrs^^ 
I the Kene of our Si^e atta^, 
indeed needed here. Oning to 
!pres3ion only a few of un, pits 
ung, and poverty is rife Many 
jod for their condition whilst 
ave ceased to believe in Hitn at 
this made our attack difJioih, 
sed be God; He gave us tl^ 

if the young employed rairiets, 
mnist, I believe, was convictal 
5pirit; he was [Krsuaded to tlK 
•Form, but refused to bow the 
ae he stood aopogant and proud, 
d clothes, dirty and unsnaven, 
e end the power of God prevaiJed 
knelt and cried for forfivuiAiu 
lys later I visited his home He 
1 in the habit of illtrealing bis 
hijt T^ow she testified to tuc 
1 change. His very appearance 
«i. 

ther Meeting ! felt constrairied 
to a man.'wnom I had not seqi 
se litMn my knees in trie rtajer. 
He absolutely refused to aiiwer 
ioning, but at last, with a sudden 
I, he made his way to the Mercv. 
1 twelve others that saniL night 

>en-Air tactics created interest, 
\y conEtemation. On one oc 
was the unfortunate one to be 
d fettEred and J™ arwunu tne 
1 afterv-.-ards the fortunate one 
stiate the fetter-breaking poAer 
ord Jkus. In another street 

was tr>Tiig to demonstijlt; the 
Salvation is fifee, and wtnt L"to a 
h shop and boueht Sirmte kippen. 
ffered all in vain to the men of 
nee; no takers, even when I 
inongst tlie oowd and offered 
le old chap did at last isk, 
ich," and took them nh n I 

were free. The lesson ^cnt 
t It took some doing, 
i gracious to us with the forty - 

were seen at the Front but 
fighting tiiese days dov 1 ui 

Valleys — Irreligion, Com lun 
he Devil hcJd in close tokiiher 
an help us when we are de jCT 
uJs — never mind our fe<I -i.s. 

it all. May God bless >o all 

West. How are you figh ng 
-<:adet Herbert Rich— o of 
e, Winnipeg, 
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THE WAR CRY 



^uered the Pipe ' 

our old pipe, then, and 
th.itr 

id a distracted wife to 
»ho was a slave to tob.i 
' had warned him that ht. 
iself in great danger by 
^ smc^e 60 much. Dt 
ing$, the man would not 
at. 

Sunday night, while listi 
ral in a great theatre Mee 
that God could help him .. 
Qa Cress, he claimed lib 
bit. Tlus man is now a L 
I ccHitinually fsi^ Got! 
ist Saivattuu oe iias I'oim 



o)^^^®Mii^^^ S(o)Kr(gg,ir, 




Kept and Used by the Master 

I NATURALLY IMAGINE that all 
the readers of this particular page 
of "The War Cry" are familiar with 
the fact that violins can only be pre- 
served at their best when they_ are 
rontniually UHei). Paganini's violin, 
r^ bequeathed to his native city, and 
fc^ there enshrined in a glass case, is 
>%M perishing for lack of use. 
'i=_; -~A young Italian had been enter- 
■% taming a company by playing a violin. 
f^^^- A great Russian violinist present 
' 4," asked to see the instrument, and 
I ? after teatiny it for a few minutes, 
' ^ said: "Tliis is a very old instrument: 
S probably a hundred years old." 
-.i?- "Then,"' said another member of the 
-■ company, "I suppose it must be a 
J"^ very valuable instrument, for we are 
_ told that the longer a violin is played 
upon the better it becomes." "Ah, 
^ my friend," said the Russian, "that 
— all depends upon the kind of music 
tnat has been played upon it. The 
tone of this violin indicates that it 
has deteriorated in value in conse- 
quence of its having been compelled 
to discourse music of an inferior 
~";^ quality." 

■{; Atonement Means Attunement 

; — Now, do you not at once see the 

" moral of this exquisite little story,? 

\-i It is only the Master's hand that can 

get the best out of us, and keep us 

at pur best. Some of my friends^re 

- - greatly enamoured of the book, "ine 

Christ of the Indian Road;" the 

writer there tells us that a Hindu 

said to liim one day: "Don't you think 

atonement would mean attunement?" 

^ He ffelt that his life was like sweet 

hplln- jnnHed out of tunc, snd tliett 

atonement would bring attunement to 

th$ nature of God — musie instead of 

discord. 



"MEET MY F'tlENB" 

By ike Editor 

I SAW by the proudly happy manner in 
wiiicii he introduced me to hts friend 
he was more than delighted that any- 
body else shsuld ;hsrc in thai ac- 
quaintance. , ''Meet my friend," eaid he; 
and there was an emphasis on every gingle 
word which waa difficult to difltinouiah, 
but if any of that invitation atooa out 
above the othere, it waa the word "Friend." 
And he was a friend, too. I could tell 
that the moment I looked at him. I did 
not wonder in the least that my old ac- 
quaintance should seek to enlarge a 
mutual companionghip. In a moment I 
experienced a drawing to thd new friend 
which was magnetic in its potency, and 
scarcely watting for the firm, cool, hand- 
daap with which we sealed the introduc- 
tion, I knew I had met one whom I could 
be proud to know. 

There was a welcoming amile as he 
looked at me — more than a glint at 
courteous pleasure. It was as though 




and He is this day the chief among ten 
thousand to my soul and altogetlier lovely. 

Never, never untii my dying day — no. 
and not then— shall 1 forsct the smile 
He gave me when first 1 drew near to 
Him. In my sin I was. So unkempt 
in my soul; bo rude in my spirit; eo rough 
in my approach, and so indifferent to Hia 
presence. But His smile caught my 
sullen glance, and the whole moment was 
changed. Welcoming beyond words and 
tender beyond thought it was. And the 
pity of it was that I did not appreciate or 
understand it at first, and turned away. 
But 1 could not reaiit coming again, and 
then: 

"A second look He gave which said, 
I freely all forgive; 
My Blood waa for thy ransom paid, 
I died thatithou mightst live." 

I have loved Him from that very hour, 
and shall do bo while the ages of eternity 
roll. Oh, meet my Friend. 



Wordi and Air by "J.' 



MY FRIEND JESUS 

Anwigcd bi' Adjt. B. Coles. 
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Arrested by a Song 

An Open-Air Meeting was going with 
a swing. A great crowd of mucd nation- 
alities had gathered round to listen, but 
one felt himself in need of a Saviour. 

"Cap'n, sing that verse again!" said 
he a Geafarin^ man, while big tears 
coursed down his storm-hardened cheeks. 
With tender feeling the Comrades re- 
peated the familiar words: 

I need Thy presence every passing hour; 
What but Thy grace can foil the Tempter's 

power? 
Who like Thyself my Guide and Stay 

dm be? 
Through cjoud and sunshine, Oh, ^blde 
with me!" 

On the conclusion of the ' ng the m. 1 
Btepped forward, and placing half a 
crown in the hand of the Officer, said to 
the intensely interested crowd: 

' That song has touched my heart. 
My dear mother used to sing it to me 
uhcn I was a boy. I was bent on evil 
tonight, but that song has upset my 
plans, I will be a better man in the 
future. Thank God' for The Army!" 

He left the ring and made his way back 
to the shit), his heart filled with desire 
and determination to live a new life by the 
power of God. 




When ivc're ivnlklps pidv hy side. 

Miles and momenlH qnidtly glide. 

And BBch jorvna, sweet commanlan then 

have we. 

' Ify Iiaid problems He rashes plain. 

From my heart He llfto tJie strain, 

Oh, the very best of Friends He Is 10 m«. 






ety ffladly 



There Es not a Eain 
Not a -rtctory nor a croes 
Thai He does not wUh ptc 

Ne'er too bnsy to attend 
To my ery. In this devr Friend, 
Ne'er so laden bnt He vlll my bnrden bear. 



his very look said. '*! know we shall be 
friei^db." His voice was mellow^ and 
rare and as that of one who had known 
sorrow and difficulty; and would under- 
stand the deficiencies in my character, 
and be ready to ttU me how best 1 could 
have those very shortcomings made sood. 
There was a breadth and manliness 
about hts bearing, about his shoulders, 
which suggested an ability to bear hia 
own burdens, and to help me with mine. 
Oh, there was — there was — about him all 
that should be about a man — and a 
friend. "Meet my friend," indeed 1 
would. 

« « « 

And I would introduce you Just like 
that to my Friend; my best- of friends. 
Says the Scripture about Him: "There 
was no beauty in' Him that wo should 
deaire Him," but to me His beauty has 
now become one of suipaes'iig loveliness. 



And Hia voice — "Never man spake like 
this man." Every word as it fell from 
Hia lips waa full of melody and charm, 
with an undercurrent of sadness which 
tt e ein ed to tell of agony and sorrow, and 
somehow it came to me that day that it 
had been my sins which had caused that 
sorrow — and 1 had never known it before. 
But 1 know, it now, and t hear it day by 
day — that music — "Thy sins are for- 
given thee. Follow thou me." 

And does He bear my burdens? Are 
His blessed shoulders atrong enough for 
my cares and weariness? Bless His dear 
Name, "Surdy He hath borne my griefs, 
and carrisl my sottov.'s." 

I would I could say more about Him; 
I wish I could make you feel toward Him 
as I do and as countless thousands do — 
but He will bo your Friend — your Friend, 
my brother, my sister. Meet my Friend, 
I say. Meet my h'ricndl 



The First. Corps Band 

of The Army 

By Lt. -Commissioner Unsuiorlh 

IT WAS in the Christmas period of the 
year 1878 that the Brass Band of The 
Salvation Army Corps at Consett, in the 
county of Durham, was formed. The 
Corps was opened in the Fall of that year; 
its pioneering Officers are living today — 
Mrs. Colonel Kyle and Mrs. Harry Davis, 
widow of the late Brother Harry Davis of 
song-writing fame. 

Alone and almost friendless, these two 
devoted Comrades stood in the streets, 
singing the old reviifa! songs and declaring 
to the crowd of rough ironworkers and 
colliers who pushed around, the message 
of God's great love and mercy. Uniform 
had not been introduced in those early 
dai;s, and the Salvationists were clad in 
plain blacit dresses, with bonnets and 
long-falls, something after the ^tyle of the 
Mission Sisters of the present day. They 
walked liiTough the streets alone after 
their services were finished, and their 
isolation created an atmosphere of curious 
awe. 

Youthful Chagrin 

The building in which they held their 
Meetings had been used previously as. a 
theatre and music hall, and being the 
only place of amusement in the town it 
was well patronized. Then along came 
The Army, and it was turned into a 
Meeting Hall, much to the chagrin of the 
youths of the place, '.'.'ho v.'ere thus de- 
prived of their one and only place ol 
entertainment. They soon, however, be- 
gan to make their way to their old- 
tashioned riaii, which was being run under 
such strange auspices! Night after night 
it was packed, and a great revival broke 
out among the young and old. 

Amongst the new Converts were not 
a few who had belonged to. the local brass 
band. They began to bring their instru- 
ments to the Open-Air to assist thesingr 
ing, although winter was coming on^ — 
and winter is winter on the hill where 
Consett stands! A big drum was found 
and a drummer whose ideas of drumming 
were more in the direction of muscular 
exercise than a symphonious blending 
01 sound. 

SUU in the Old Corps 

Some of the men who formed the 
nucleus of this embryonic musical com- 
bination are atiil witli Tii-i Army and 
members of the Band. Dear Major James 
Simpson played, if I remember rightly, 
the circular bass, and Councillor Sam 
Carruthers, Brother George Story and 
John Greenwood are still to be fotmd at 
the old Corps, When the Band became 
stronger it took to the Open-Air 00 Smi- 
day mornings. Sometimes IcneeKleep in 
snow, Uiese devoted men would lead the 
procession into the worst streets, and their 
playing would induce the people to listen 
to the truth. As a consequence many, to 
my o 'Ti knowledge, were coni-erted. It 
was no u.icommon thing for the Sisters 
to be called into the houses of the people 
in order that they might lead a poor sin- 
stricken penitent into the way of pardon 
and peace. 

1 doubt if there was ever a happier lot 
of Bandsmen than these great-hearted 
fellows who, with the freshness of their 
new-found love and experience, sought to 
bring to others, by way 01 their muKic, 
Eomething of the joy of which they had 
themselves suddenly become possessed. 
They fought well for. and ultimately 
gained, the proud position of being the 
pioneer Brass Band of The Salvation 
Army. 

Wti! uitt: "rkt Finl Slaff BaniT) 



You cannot liave much interest in 
Heaven when your principal is all on e.arth. 



Life has the greatest circumference 
when it centres in Christ. 



Much noise about religion may indicate 
the contusion unistequent on the lack of it. 
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THE C€ 

Being th@ Epl§ 



FORT ROUGE 



Captain Reed and Lieut. Laurie. The 
CbriaUnas Sunday evening Meeting, conducted 
iiy Lt.X^ioiieI Sims, resulted in ttirec eecl^ers, all 



Hic^, one of ^'our own" led a rou&lng Te&tittuiny 
Meeting. Ttie Colonel, wlio was accompanied 
by Mrs. Sims, gave a most helpful address. His 
presence and snort addresa were also botli much 
appreciated in the Company Meeting In the after- 
noon.— D.O.J. 

NEW WESTMINSTER 

Ensian and Mrs. Talbot. Brigadier Layman 
recently conducted the wedding of Bandsman 
Martin Bucban and Sister Mary Gall, the bride 
having recently arrived from Scotland. The Hall 
iras suitably decorated for the event, at which 
Colonel Miller, the Chief SMrctary was also present, 
Bandmaster Innis and Brisadier Layman both 
spoke on behalf of the bridegroom who has been a 
tnember of our 13and for about three years. The 
newly mavried Comrades both eKpiesseo their 
intentma of doing the utmost in their continued 
service for God in The Army. Following the 
ceremony a snlendid wedding supper was hold at 
the OfBcers" Quarters.— C.C. Wm. Fitch. 



SWtrr CURREN 

Muslea! Activities SRdPcss ..,.„ 

On a recent Thursday nifht the I ij jcne ifa 

firet MoScal Featival. By the tim, i .» P.t^ia, 

cQ^uncaCcu the Hali was packed lo cam£r 

j-n: 1.. StalKlaptain Tutte was.chamnan fr iirevclbe! 

Adjutant and Mrs. Cubitt. During Adjutant mass is being penetrated it is as yet difficult to ^nd piloted the venr Inteestini prt .imme ios 

Acton's command of this Corps there was insti- lelL_ There are^manir in Uiat jnottey ctowd M capable iBani«r^_TI»^nd contn' •-a. asn; 

tuted a Sunday night "Veteran's ■"■' "" . — - - •— .. - - «.".- . ..- .■" _,-..- 



VANCOUVER CITADEL 

Vsterans Still on the War Path In "Darkest Vancouver" 



I rea<^ 
-rt 53 e4 



luHM o ouiiuuv uigui VCW.O..O Open-Air"— whom it might be truly said, "This Kind Cometh otfier items, "Bright Crowns,' _..,. 

sometimes called the "Volunteer's Open-Air." not out but by prayer and fasting, Close by jcsus." Smroint Bowley tendered t 

This Meeting was held at a point which did not oUr "pitch" 19 a slore thronging with men and Sister A. taytksa read a Scriptur 

entail a very long march to the Ciladsl, and it was women of the baser sort. It is dimciilt to under- Mi4, Staff^^ptain Tutte pni>ed 

carried on with a considerable degree of success, stand bow auch happenings as we often witness May also cmitiibuted.a special iiu- 

although occasionally it was felt that the most should be allowed. It would be distincOy against bination is pnSJessing under the I»?h .,.„^ 

BuitabB stand had not been found. With the the law to sell anything but Soft DnnHs. ana Bandmaster! it now numben tiionii us ntte 

Chang!! of OBicei^, Uie lour of ihe Band, and the there docs not appear to be a very lame supply ol membera. The Band makes a week y m sit to Ite 

furlough season it fell into abeyance for a few that commodity. Next door 13 another store General Hcapital which is much a|i| t'ciated by 

weeks. Scrgeant-Major Hodson. however, was where quite a number of similar folk gather, and the patienU and staff.- J.K 

anxious that something even more aggressive should where card-playing is always, more or less, in ■— - — - 

be done with the latent talent that there is abound- progress. There are white women. Indian women. NORTH BATTLEFORD 

ing, and after "viewing the land" rather extensively haK-breeds and Oncntata. The male crowd smnt CuotaJn ajMJ Mrt. Chapman I it Simtar 

he decided on a stand winch is proving to be to be similarly composed, with a bigger perantagc ™ hSa nSfbv Tte Hohmffl Mrc?inB»^ 

"down where the sinners most aWnd" He of "whiles," The great majority are under t% J»^MkS a good day.^M Holiness MrcimE ra. 

announced that all Soldiers who were not Bands- influence of dnnk, some being in an advanced l^-^ifJ^^ fi„. 



r start the Story here: yo^ 

. HcphilbahNott, otherwise Effle-thewnter ine 
f at Iheee eplstlei to her home fpHis— la a school bac 
MeaLh" who has taken up outy at a small [^t 
» c^otiy ««hool. She ends herself in a circle "? 
r of Silvatlonism.and at ftj-st was not altoaethpr liKe 
.iuFc that she enloyed the cipenence, but in hac 
' her Urt letur she tells her parents of her , 
■, first Army Meeting andbow it «»"««*•" , ' 
: her own conversion. Wee Mary Ktrk is, one see 
i St her scholars who has met w.than aeciacm. tioi 
^ PamldMBCromptonareherhostandhMlcss. 

Heetor is the young K>n of tiic family- a"' 
; Eraida the youthful daJgliler, imd Gu» » a 
: Army iminlErant farm boy. 



loo 



CHAPTER VIII 

EHie TeUs Her Mother and Father 

"All About It" 



_. Y.P. Workers (these sections hold their stage. Here and there _ , .raaaiva 

own Open-Air, Mectinp), would be eiiKCted to to be perfectly sober, if it is right to say that any (jjij^ing a blessai 



MT. PLEASANT, VANCOUVER 

Enslen and Mjt. Rea. In a recent Sunday 
I morning Holiness Meeting, following a convincing have come under 
address from -Mrs. Rea, one Bandsman gave him- 
self fully to God. At nipht a very short Open- 



attend the Soldier's Open-Air on PoweH Street. 

By all appearances, so far. it looks 

going to be quite an institution. 

are turning up well, and the number oF listeners 

is far beyond our expectations. 



whiti man who appears ^SSo^MeeUng 

is right to say that any SniJv^na a " ' 

his sober senses" while keeping }w„ Air ftiJt 

riiey seem aU unconscious oi Open-AUMeet 

The Soldiers the fact iRat 'they are walking on the edge of _ ;^,„ ,^^ „„^ ,^ 



.. - could he in ■ niB soner BcnBes wniie ncepiiiK Own Air divtlns took 

if_thiB is such, company,. They seem aU m.conscious.o'l S^^ifTfSlSSl 

Service for our_ 

iUbe'r 



precipice. 



thouih the"Sergrant-Maior*waB' M^ by back'tTH "the Imll^h l:rc warn^dr'tLo^ -.ho ufc n^VhS*^' R^LS?^ wto 

God m his diuiw; of a piowa Bland, Individual well down the incline arrested, and a hclpinc hand ™ w^ acdiiainlrf 
instances of the influence of tlie Gospel being felt held out to those who are "down and out.' Will ^^ *^-™ ^^ ■ 



of the vreather. After the Ensign had Epoke . 
three aeckera were welcomed, two of whom, had 
never been in an Army MectiPE before, and the 
third of whom was al&o a stranger to our Corps. 
We thank Gcd lor them. The toUowing weekend 
five seekers w*re registered, three for ^Ivation 
and two for consecraCion. The weather has 
ioterfered quite a lot with our Open-Air work 
lately, but in place of these gatherings, 



FERN IE 

Captain and Mrs. Morrieon. In the Memorial 
Service held for Colonel Coombs, who was at one 
time Our Divisional Commander, snd v:b.o '.z n>uch 
ioved and respected among us. Sister Mrs. Parker 
and Mra. Captain Morrison Bpoke of the life of the 
Colonelt and of the blessing and help he had been 
to them. Sister Harrison soloed, "My home is in 
Heaven/' Captain Morrison delivered a BUrring 
appeel to all present to get ready (or death, and 
aUier a hard-fought Prayer Meeting we rejoiced 
over one seeker for Salvation. 

The following Monday night our Home League 
held a Sale of Work, which turned out a real 
success, $130 beinK realised: we feel this is splendid, 
as there are only about eighteen Members in the 
League.— C.C. J. Dee. 



DRUMHELLER 

Adjutant Reader and Captain McDowell. 
In the Memorial Service for CoTon?! Coombs 
Bcverai Cflmradea cpolic of hie life, uiid prayers 
were offered for the bereaved. A helpful message 
WM delivered by Captain McE>owell, which 
evidently broueht conviction. 



REGINA CJTADEL 

Adjutant and Mrs. G. Mundy. The Sunday 

before Chrislmas the Meetinpe_Jed by Adjutant 

very mu 

our bouls, and resulted 
w foi"- secl:cr5. ITailc- 
hijfi|i> III the Holiness 
Nieetmg we were de- 

hg^itcij to have with i 
.. .. .-, . ^p 

their occgsionai visits to 
town from their farm 
a number of miles out 
of tl c city. They both 
tp^Hificd to Full Salva- 
tior, and spoke of the 
joyous privilege they 
had in so doing. The 
Adjutant gave a help- 
ful addrcs.1. The after- 
noon Meeting was led 
by the Ecriior and Y.P, 



GEO. MUNDY these Brothers will both 

become Band&men. 
The Salvation Meet- 
ing took the form of a Memorial Service for Colonel 
Coorjbs, and a number of Comrades made touch- 
ing reference to hia go<J[y Ufe and inUucnce, among 
them being Mm. Stair-Captain Tutte and Treasurer 
Hobson. Captain Murdie soloed and the Band 
rendered, "Promoted to Glory*" and also "For 
you I am praying." In this gathering wc were 
also elad to welcome Mrs. Mundy of Lethbridge 
(mother of our Adjutant) who gave a clear, ringing 
testimony. FoUowing the Aajutant's address we 
had a great fight in the Prayer- Meeting. After one 
seeker had been welcomea the Comrades joined 
hands, and made a circle round the Hall; this was 
hot broken until two more seekers had knelt at 
the Penitent Form, making four for Uie day. 
Glory luOod'— WO W 




..,_ , acqu&i. 

notice, but just'^how f^ the you support us with your faith and prayers?— <J.A. Jhe^tjJIf whcnS i«- 

ceivcd the call to Army 

Woric from the plow, 
and afterwanls at the 
Training Garrison, save 
a splendid address tell- 



Lt. -Commissioner J. Toft 
TerritoTial Commander 



THE SALVATION ARMY 

REGIONAL HEADQUARTERS 

YONG DONG 

KOREA 



To the Comrades and Friends of Canada West— 
My Dear Comrades and Friends: 

Mrs. Sill Soon 111, myself and family unitedly extend to you 
our warmcftt greetings 2t this Christmastidc. 

When I was travelling in 
Canada you gave me sueh a 
warm and loving weleome, 
as also my fellow comrades 
which wc will never forget. 

At one place I remember 
in particular the good old 
Flag was hoisted in our 
honor. The Salvation Army 
in each country gave us also 
much financial aid, and te- 
cause of all tiiis love shown 
toward us we give you ten 
thousand Lhsr.!;s. 

All the love shown to 
me personally touches my 
heart and will ever be re- 
membered by us in Korea. 
V/e rejoice that we are 

work for Him in the Spirit. 

We desire that you will 
think of and pray for us in 
Korea. 

God bless you one and 
all. 

Yours under the Good 
Old Flag, 

Sin Soon 111, 

Adjutant. 





CAPT. CHAPMAN 



iiig of the Catontril 



Coomts in tjUs eorrow. 
Captain Chapman fol- 
lowed on with a fine 
address, hb Icstf bclnj. 
"They rest from their 

labors, but their woiK^ do follow them At tls 
dose of the Meetins three eeekei^ had hnn pfis* 
tered. God calls Hts workmen I'omc. but Cdirna 

"" """" a, lull] 

^ „ i lxn He 

membera have worked well and God has ciuwuul 
their Isbom with ahundant cucccsg ^[ tlw cjotf 
of the Sale eonwwheie sbo..t SCO had bet-n taken, 
our sistera went home tired m the woik t ut tffi 
of it. HaUelujah!— J. Smith 

VANCOUVER HEIGHTS 

Captain Danehuk and Ueut f'crguuJI 
On a recent Sunday, the Vancouver III 1 P Band 
under the Lcadereliip of Band-Leader \jasa nA 
was privileged to assist Brigadier I.a^i) in DC. 
in special services at Vancouver HciRhlb Cor^ 

During the day the Band was worked {a ita 
capacity, and through their effortu and il r inEjisra- 
tional pilotship oi Briiadier Ij,yim»n n an" «-™ 
ted lo think of their Savisur and Hi» U m. 

A rousing Open-Air waa held ui ll r momtia 
followed by a splendid Holiness Meetinj. in WDICO 
the BriEaoier spcke vividly on the (til Keep 
thy heart with dilimncK." 

In the aftenuXKi, owing to the heav> clownpflp 
of rain, the Band was unable to hold «l Oiei /ii£ 
so they gave a few eelecticiTta belore the Company 
Meeting was called lo otder. The DnEndier wo 
athisbestwittiUiechUdren. Anutnbcrol chonBa 
were sung in happy fashion. 

Braving the efcnienta in the evenint: a eaoit 
Open-Air was held, which wc believe * s nic^ 
olblcs^ng to some eoul outside the ha il u[ Goa 
Viliiiis uie Brigadier conducted the tipcnAs 
service in a real "Vancouver rain. Mr,. iJynsfl 
ted a sing-song in the Hall. 

In the Salvation Meeting the Band NiJ-s orf 



^ "The Dell," bei 

h La Prairie, j^ 

f^ Oct. 2nd. Jo 

^ Dearest Folks: ,. , , . i wc 

B Another week has rolled by sina: l ^^ 

- -^ wrote my long letter of last Saturday. „„ 

\^^ I find it IS better for me to keep Oiis day ;. 

^^ most of my hours are. filled up. When 

' i, first I came here I imagmed I should have 

V-ever so much time on my hands, but I 

^"^am haijpily (or woefully— which is it.') 

Jic" disappointed. ,, . .^ 

V Just imagine, dearest ones, that to- 

". morrow 1 celebrate my first two weeks ol 

.loving the Lord! It scarwiy seems 

^1- possible. I have not yet heard from yon, 

~ bf- course, and am wondering what you 

■vnU have to say when you do write. I 

cannot help but pray, and oh, I do pray, 

that you will both be pleasaJ. pont 

mind please, because it is The .Irmy. 

■Why should you? 

Not Much Joy Yet 

Do you know I had an idea that Uiis 

new life of mine would be so full of ]oy. 

"■ I've heard Christian people talk about 

the "ioy of serving the Lord" but 1 ve 

not experienced much of it yet. 1 only 

know that my sins are forgiven. But 

,^ I've much to tell you, 

I could not help feeling shy on my 
~ rctum home on Sunday week. Both the 
_ Captain and Lieutenant were obviously 
delighted about my "coming forward, 
ind as soon as the Meeting was over 
they kissed me in such sisterly fashion. 
- Do Sou remember the old Isdy I ir.cri- 
tionii— Mrs. McLacUan? She came to 
me also after the Meeting, and put her , 
her old, old hand on my should^, and j 
peered out of the depths of her bonnet , 
_^ right mto my eyes, and said— and said 
V It so fervently— "Eh, lassie, the de^ 
' Tj>til IS calline vou to a great service. 
"%■ I wish I could set it down in her broad 
' ^ Scots 

At last I managed to get away, with 
Brenud hanging on my arm, and hugging 
^ me and whispering, "Dear Miss Nott, 
<^ 1 am so happy." 

Hector and Gus were waiting for us 



themselves credit, and provided eplcnu am- * Hector mid Gus .™re waiiiiiK lu 

companimcnt to the singmg. Bandsmjn Strert ■^ outside. Hector Smiled and held out ms 

rendeied a vocal sote enutled, "Ye musl Ij- bora --^ h-md and said. "God bless you. I m 

?ffPL' B?>^.^!S!Ll«,'SS[Li2S.".S",' ,i % ^^ X •• and Gus. who then was not in the 



NORWOOD 

Btair-Cafitaln ftnd Mrs, Steele la Commfthd 



ir ffood Divisional Commandei 

little wife with uh for Christmas 

Ensifirn Houshton. Needless to 



SHAUNAVON 

Seven Souls and Revival 

Cbpt. Martin and Lieut. Nfeho]. Captain ta'^hn^v 

Hartin, assisted by Canlntn Hraniue of Climax his llrclL„o 

recently held special MectlnHs at RpvcnscPBir. Uay and al 

rrnS'ti!!,',',^ "'u'll'^r"' Salvation. Praise Cod ^y the MeethiB^'^ire fuU™f"!;^m and interes't. 

from Whom all WewlngB (lo» I ,ane and sermon. Enslsn HouEhton-. boIoS 

At Shaunavon it Is glorious to be at the were srcatly arprecial»l, »,p.i =o v^cTa Uic 

Mcctlnfts. On Chrlstmcs Day four duuls wore prayers and lalfea of the Staft-CaDtaln and 

born InW the Kini^om throuKh the Bn1)e of ^''S. Sltelc. Splendid erowds ail day — wc are 

Dethlehem. . ,i. [ rising— and best of all— four souls at night. 

We had our Christmas Demonslrallon the 

week before Christmas, and It vjas a Huccesa. 

The Hall was packed, Snnta Claun was a COLEMAN 

welcome visitor to both youns and old. Captaftj and Mrp. Hind. Our Chi-lntmas 

We also have had the pleasure of wolcomlns BEinonalratlon, presld^ over by Mr, Holms, 

lnu> our mjdst Brother and Sls^r Campbell of If L%1^,,"^X^^'^L''^-J'-S}^ 

yiZ°^.t''.u^.:'lT'2':Sl School Superlntend,^t, ware present lZ 



Bandsman Mattt9on read , -. 

twn and a numbei of Bandsmen also I r-d_^ 
eonffs and gave their testimonies Mi^ 
snoke on the joodna: of Cod to *■— 
ahd life, and urged tbosa present to 
every wti^t." and "nm with patience i 



SASKATOON CITADEL HOIVE 
LEAGUE 

Our recent Home League Sale proved 
rcconl Bucccs, over S1S6 being reali 



ivirs. ^..apon, Bie 
iCTUlla.— E.L.P. 



Buffalo Horn, 
to bring many 
here. 

We have received great bicseing at 



PROBSOTED TO GLORY 

Slater Louisa Robiiuoa. Ha»)ton 
-«». uu,......,L„,.uci.^ .voie u.cw-ii,. xna Comradci Bod ftiaias gathcted w the Sa 

Into tho Kingdom while Juniors rendered maw attracUve items. amonE SJ^^^iJiffi'^LS ?,r^^3^*J>;, 
them a special scarf drill. Juniors Gladys S^k""?' 
Knowells and Derbyshire both soloed. Captain 2S ?h, 




-lag ^ 



Cottage Ueetins: every one Is boUcvlng great 



- rht^J'lnd^al^s^ ..k%^ rC'^h «^^^^ '■? ^= 

things are eolng to bo done, and souls will 3d ■• BdloSL^, ~V,„ rll.™!,^^??; m"' £?«» ^^ F^ »'^' '" J'« ^i"?''' 

be brought Into the Kingdom. Wo believe a IS,™ "i- Ik n !i i i^ll"*". "t .^".'"^ Her many friends will miss her ehccrfotp 

uB uiuuKm inn, uie ivinEuom. wo Deiieve a thorn "In tho Hall and In the strcaU" that rn^Uy. She was the HateltonCollccUtai Sti 

a tho whole ^^'Ide world — and Wft tihiv f^.- those left io mourn hrj KB> 

■lul J ■ CT.C. 



Fray for u= 



them 

Chrint ___ 
Cnlf iiaEi — r 



-S Elad," and Gus, who then was not in the 
*4 Eiow-he had left the Meeting early— 
~" eiaculated in his best fashion, And why 
this tliusness?" 

Happy with Strange Thoughts 
Wc drove home through the autumn 
twilight. No evening had ever seemed so 
beautiful; but none of us said much. I 
was quietly happy with strange thoughts 
in nw mind, for I had been verj' much 
mo\«i by the events oi the ev-ening: and 
by what old Mother McLachlan had 
said. I wonder why. 

Arrived home, I went straight to my 
loom and knelt down by the table in 
f-ont of the window, with the moonlight 
Btrcaming across the fields and into my 
^ room, and once again gave mi^lf. to 
^ God. I was veiy diffident about going 
downstairs, but I knew it was my first 
"taltinE up of the Cross, and I did not 
hCbitate. 
Ma looked Up as I entered the kitclien, 
s -^ and then with her face all aglo\v, but witll 
"u-J tcar3 in her eyes, came round to me, anfl 
■ ""' you, my dear, i m glS'j 



fej^l^J^^^^"^ 







January 7, 1928 



,mber 



PS A. 

Being th© Epistles ef Hephzibali^ 

A story of Western Canada 







^^rryhr -^ ~ 




SWIFT CURBEK 

Mrt. Staff-Captain iStie fS^yri farfei 

Bandmaster; it now nuinbera™™„(v;r;i^S,K 
membere The Band makra a wedtly vIsS Sta 
Genera Hospital which is much appmatS fe 
tlie patients and staST.T-J K, *" "^ 

captain and Mrs. Chapman I ni Sin^. 

^S^'o? ^„^' ,b?« "^"-^ "-""^^ 
tBtimoniea. were fine 
The Salvation Meeting, 
i?ii'*Vf, " Messed 
Open-Air Meeting, took 
the tana of a Memof tal 
Service (or our en- 
teemed protnoted Com- 
rade. Cdnn;! C.oorB!i3. 
Brother Rowns, who 
wra well acquainted 
with the Colonel at 
the time when he re- 
ceived the call to Army 



I Start the Story here: 
I Hepiulbau Nott, otherwise Effic— the writer 
^ of tbesc epistles to her home folks— Is a school 
I teacher who has taifcn up duty at a small 
C country Bchool. She finds herself In a circle 
^ of Salvatlonism, and at Jirst was not altogether 
I sure that she enjoyed the experience, but in 
f her last letter slie tells iier parents of her 
, first Army Meeting and how it resulted in 
, her own conversion- Wee iAary Kirit is one 
^ of her scholars who has met with un accident. 
! Pa and Mn Cromptcn are her host and hostess, 
^ Hector is the young son of . the family — 




CAPT. CHAPMAN 



nork from tile plow, 
and afterwards at the 
Traintnf Garrison, gave 
a splendid address tell- 
ing of the Cokmel's 
Ine and worlc, and con- 
cluding by asking all 
macnt to pray that 
Cod wiU suoBOf t Mrs. 
Coombs in tWs sorrow. 
Captain Chapman fol' 
IowkI on with a fine 
address, his text bnlnir 
"They rest fro=! ihar 
lahwB, but their works do folkiw tlicm." At tit 
clMe ol Ae Meeting three seekers had been r-jis. 
^Th'- SSS ^"ilS? wiKkmen home, bul cams 

,1,^'u''"^'^'^'"'^'"™ League Sale was htM 
aioiough our League is not large in numben at 
membera have worked well, and God has cromal 
tlicir labors with ahandant success. Al tl« dos 
of the Sale eottiewhers about S60 had bitn taken 
our sis^ra went home tired in the work, but art 
of It. Hallelujah!~J. Smith, 

VANCOUVER HEIGHTS 

Captain Danchuk and Lieut, r 
On o recent Sunday, the Vancouver III 
under the Leadership of Band-Leader 1. 
was rtiyileged to assist Brigadier Layn 



DC 



-= !-..,» jicucu w BEHisi cngauier L-ayman ui;, 
- spaal services at Vancouver HeiRhts Corp. 

I'unng the day the Band was worked la m 
capacty. and through their efforts and the m)5J»i». 
tional pilotahiD of Brieadler Ijivm^n "mn' ^^ 
iMt rn think of tlicir Saviour and liu Jjuve 

A rousing Open-Air was. held in the momint 



loliowed by a splendid Holiness Meetins 
the Bngadte spoke vividly - '• 



thy heart with diligence." 



the luxt Keep 



In the aftmioon, owing to the heavy downpour 
ot rain, the Band was unable to hold an 0|irji Air, 
=0 they gave a tew selections before the Lowpasn 
Meeting was called to order. The BrinailKr m 
athis beat with the chUdren. A number olcbonea 
were &yng m happy fashion. 

Braving the efementa in the evening, a Blurt 
Wpen-Air was held, which wc believe ^as a nmos 
S.t,'! «*sing iq^eome soul outside the Fold o( Gol 
Hiiile Uie urigadicr conducted the Open Air 
service in a real "Vancouver rain," Mra. Uymao 
led a sing-song in the Hall. 

In the Salvation Meeting the Band boys dtj 
themselves credit, and provided splcnd li sp 
eompanirocnt to tJie lineing. Bandsman Sws* 
rendered a vocal nolo entitled, "Ve uiust h- bora 
apin. Bgndsman Mattison read a scripture pw 
tkHi and a number of Bandsmen also li.icd eslt 
songs and gave their testimonies. Mis. i lymm 
sprSe on tlie joodnsss of Cod to he- c,.-.i -icit 
and life, and urged Uioss present to "I;i. ii«e 
every weight," and "run with patience t: i r«s 
that is set before u«." Brigadier Layman ; tuSl 
'""P'iP^hto each heart the magnitude . ' CM 
I and His Creiit Love for ua all, Alt the c t o( 
. the senricf one young woman found her way i die 
foot of the Cross, and tcsliltcd to the hii thit 
Jesus had met with her.— S.C,M. 



^g CHAPTER VIII 

^@ Elfie Tells Her Mother and Father 

^^m "All About It" 

^m "The Dell," 

^^ La Prairie, 

W^j" Oct. 2ncl. 

f; ^ Dearest Folks: 

1 \^ Another week has rolled by since I 
■«l^ wrote my long letter of last Saturday. 
^^^ 1 find it is better for me to keep this day 
• ^^111 miiici for my notes to you, although 
•{^most of my hours are filial up. When 
^'- first I came here 1 imagined I should have 
^ ever so much time on my hands, but I 
^, -« am haiJpUy (ot woefully— which is it?) 
I ■"^ disappointed, 

^*- Just imagine, dearest ones, that to- 

~* ,~- morrow I celebrate my first two iveeks of 

i^-" loving the Lord! It scarcely seems 

, possible, I have not yet heard from you. 

., of' course, and am wondering what you 

-.^■"^will have to say when you do write. I 

cannot help but pray, and oh, I do pray, 

that you will both be pleased. Don't 

mind please, because it is The Army. 

Why should you? 

Not Much Joy Yet 

Do you know I had an idea that this 

_, new life of mine would be so full of joy. 

I've heard Christian people talk about 

. the "joy of serving the Lord" but I've 

not experienced much of it yet. I only 

.^ know that my sins are forgiven. But 

I've much to tell you. 

I could not help feeling shy on my 

return home on Sunday week. Both the 

^ Captain and Lieutenant were obviously 

delighted about my "coming fonvard," 

■,, and as soon as the Meeting was over 

they kissed me in such sisterly fashion. 

—— Do you remember the old lady I — icn- 

~ »ioned — Mrs. McLachlan? She came to 

^ me also after the Meeting, and put her 

her old, old hand on my shoulder, and 

jieered out of the depths of her bonnet 

^^ right into my eyes, and said — and said 

C" it so fervently — "Eh, lassie, the dear 

jii Ixird is calliniz you to a great service." 

5^ I wish I could set it down in her broad 

^.^ Scots. 

.^^ At last I managed to get away, with 
1; -^ Brenda hanging on my arm, and hunging 
''ii. me, and whispering, "Dear Miss Nott, 
^ I am so happy," 

■^ Hector and Gus were waiting tor us 
^. outside. Hector smiled and held out his 
"-^ft hand and said, "God bless you. I'm 
1^ glad," and Gus, who then was not in the 
■^ know — he had left the Meeting pjirly — 
^R ejaculated in his best fashioh, "And why 
» this thusness?" 



you've done it. I knew you would," and 
then she burst into tears, and going 
back to her chair by the stove, she said, 
between her sobs, something that sounded 
like, "I wish sbe had done it; I wish she 
had." 

. Pa Crompton came in just then — and 
seemed immediately to sense the situa- 
tion. He went over to his dear old wife, 
and patted her on the shoulder, and 
lookea over at me, and said, "It's all right 
my girl. God bless and keep you. It's 
a good road you are taking." 

On the Monday occurred the little 
incident with wee Mary— I told you 
about it in my last letter. She has 
been getting better ever since, and today 
has gone back with her mother to the 
Johns' Farm. I believe Ma Crompton 
would have kept them altogether if she 
could have done so. It seems a quiet 
and strange house without them. "There 
is one thing, Mr:. Kirlc has had a good 



asking him it he had entered "Old Joshua" 
for any more races. . 

Ht; came up to my desk and said, 
"How's it going, sister? Don't mind if 
you do have a hard fight. It's the first 
days that are sometimes the hardest." 

I've had a visit from the Captain and 
Lieutenant. They came especially to 
see me, although everybody at The Dell 
was delighted to see them, and made a 
sort ot a moonlight holiday of it. Hector 
took them — and me — back to town in 
the auto, and that meant of cotirse that 
we — he and I — came back by otu^elves. 

Her LachrynioUB Mother 
Sunday last, I did not go to town. I 
was not feeling too well. I think I had 
caught a cold; but to the surprise ot the 
rest ot the household, I decided to stay 
in and keep wee Mary company. My 
lirst act of self-denial. It did seem a 
oliainc ihuL.Uie dear litUe inoLlier shouldn't 




"I auppoue she'll want to be an Army Captain now?" 



SASKATOON CITADEL HOIVE 
LEACUE 

Our recent Home League Sale proved l be a 
record success, over^SS being realisal ThS 
spirit of the- members augura well for thp rui« 
of the League. The Corps OiSrere, Ensii and 
res ita^Sit pf* """* •™™''«Wd by Ihif. nooi 

PROMOTED "TO GLORY 

Slater Louies Robltuon, Hazsllon 
n*?.?!"™''".?"'' .Wends gathered In the Sal uiH 
™ "5f ."' Haielton on a' recent Sunday c iing 
were d&treased to hear the sudden news t the 
death of our young Comrade, Sister Louisa i nliin 
son. She had b«n lU for some months, an hsd 
Bufiered much. We are sure that she is no free 
■roin pain and sorrow. In the Heavenly md 
™.?'™^t'*"''»J''" "!'»» l^r cheetfnl jvr ncc 
gnaUy. She was the Hatelton Collection Scr; nt 
GtEP"^ '^^ '°" '" '"""m her tea ■ SM 



■^ 



Happy with Strange Thoughts 
We drove home through the autumn 
twilight. No evening had ever seemed so 
beautiful; but none of us said much. I 
was quietly happy with strange thoughts 
in my mind, for I had been verj' much 
moved by the events of the evening; and 
by what old Mother McLachlan had 
said, I wonder why. 

Arrived home, I went straight to my 
room and Imelt down by the table in 
front of the window, with the moonlight 
streaming across the fields and into my 
room, and once again gave myself to 
God. I was very diffident about going 
downstairs, but I knew it was my first 
"taking up of the Cross," and I did not 
hesitate. . 

Ma looked up asl entered the kitchen, 
and then with her face all aglow, but with 
tears in her eyes, came round to me, and 
said, "Bless you, my dear, I'm glad 



feed up, and in spite of her anxiety about 
her girlie, she has had a few days of rest. 
One day we had Boy Harry over to see 
us, and he certainly kept things lively 
tor us. He and Gus made a great pair. 

It is the most curious thing how news 
travels around here; I suspect that the 
telephone ^as something lo do wiih it. 
I wa5 calling on ihc parents of one of my 
children ihe other evening, when the 
party line rang and it was quite a glee- 
ful creature that "listened in" to a con- 
versation which was really no concern of 
hers. But any excitement is better than 
none in some of these isolated homes. 
I'm careful what I say when I'm on one 
of those party phones. 

It was evident that my scholars had 
heard, of my Penitent-Form experience. 
"Skinny" Wilson could not forbear from 
his joke, "Say, teacher, will you play 
the drum now?" and then I knew the 
secret was out — just as well to get it 
over. 

Mosquitoes arc Horrible 

School goes along fairly easily the?e 
days; it is a bit too warm tor much 
exertion, and one longs to get outdoors 
and have the classes out in the open, 
but the mosquitoes are horrible, although 
not so bad as they were. 

Mr. Wilson has boomed his way into 
our midst once or twice, and one day to 
the huge delight of all, including myself, 
Mr. Dale called. He had been out our 
way in his motor truck, but I knew he 
had made a detour to take in our school- 
house. Ho patted Boy Harry on the 
head, and asked after Mary; dug his 
humb into "Tubby" Wilson's fat ribs; 
and rtcarly reduced "Sldnny" to tears by 



get one evening free before going back to 
her curmudgeon of a father, and her 
nervously lachrymous mother. All the 
rest went. I think my non-attendance 
ivH? a bit of a worry to the Captain — and 
that was why she came oUt to see me 1 
believe — but I read in my Bible the other 
day that "even Christ pleased not Him- 
self." 

Well, I think that's all tor this time; 
not such a long letter today, but I hope 
it will please you and, oh, do write. I've 
just woke up again to the fact that I am 
still waiting to hear, from you. 

My fondest love dearest ones. 
Your own loving girl, 

Ethe "of The Army." 



CHAPTER IX 

The mueh desired letter from home. 
Effie's mother writes: 

The Homestead, 
Haven town, 

Oct. 1st. 
Our Dearest Child: 

Noiv, did you really think that your 
father and I would be any other than 
pleased about your giving your heart to 
God. How could you doubt us so? 

I've had a joyous time since your letter 
came — and yet I've been sad too. It 
came as such a shock to me that you 
could ever have doubted our gladness, 
but oh, darling baby mine, I've been on 
my knees more in prayer and thanksgiving 
these last few days than you seem to 
imagine. 

Your father wasn't at home when your 
letter came. Tom, that's our new hired 
man — from the old coantrj- — had faccn 



down to get the mail and, as usual 
when your letters come, 1 downed tools 
and sat me down to read and enjoy — 
my but you do write such long epistles. 

Your first words set my heart dancing 
with joy. I'm glad you didn't keep it 
all to the end of the letter. "My baby 
Eflie saved." I said again and again, and 
I wanted somebody to teli the news to. 
You know I'm not a poetic little woman, 
but it seemed, child, that the very kettle 
on the stove was singing in tune with 
my heart. 

I was having a few days quiet after the 
busy days with the threshing gang — 
they've gone over to Tom Snell's place 
now— but I just bustled around and 
tidied up, and got the tastiest of suppers 
ready tor your Dad: surely it was all 
arranged that the man Tom should be 
gone back to town for the evening, so 
that we had the house to ourselves. It 
wasn't mudi of a supper we had alter .9II. 
We were too full for words — and I'm glad 
to say, Effie girl, that your father and 1 
knelt in prayer together. He is a good 
man is your Dad. 

Why Doesn't the Boy Write? 

We sat and talked about you far into 
the evening and about Jack too. Oh, 
girlie of mine, what wouldn't my old heart 
say it I could only get such news about 
him. You know Tom Sneli, don't you? 
He was in Winnipeg a tew days ago, and 
declares that he saw Jack, but couldn't 
get across the street quick enough to 
speak to him. He was, so he says, with 
some fellows that looked like harvesters. 
Why doesn't the hoy write? 

I must tell you this bit: Just before 
we turned out the lamp, and went up to 
bed your father was looking at your letter 
again, and what do you think he said? 
"I suppose the child will be wanting to be 
an Army Captain now." 

There for you! What do you think 
of that? And fancy— you sQly, silly 
child — you wondered what we should 
say. Don't wonder any more. Your 
Dad and I are just counting the days 
until we shall see you again. What- 
ever happens, you must try to get 
home for Chiislmas. I know it's a 
long way ofli as yet; but I don't sup- 
pose anything else will send you 
home, unless an epidemic breaks out. 

We have been ever so interested 
ir> yeur news auuui little Mary Kirk, 
and are so glad she is getting better; 
do give our regards to her dear 
mother, and kiss the little one for 
me. Give our love — our love, mark 
you— to Mr. and Mrs. Crompton. We 
feel we know them so well. And of 
course heaps of love for you, vou silly, 
dear child. Your Dad sends love. 
Your affectionate mother, 
C. Nott. 

Next Week; "Was it Jack?" 



In the West Indies 

During the short time that has 
elapsed since the division of the old 
West Indies Territory ■ took place, 
says Colonel Barr, we in the East 
Teifi'iiicy 'nave rejoiced ov«r the 
enrolment nf 300 new Soldiers, the 
openine of three new Corps, the build- 
ing and oneninET of a new Corps Hall 
at San Fernando, the Ecquirinpr and 
openincT of a much-needed and de- 
lightfully-situated Training Garrison 
in Port of Spain, and the commpnce- 
ment of Army aotiyities in the Island 
of Curacao. 

Men and women are being won for 
God, and we are greatly encouraged 
by a large n'lmber of dnim-head 
conversions. Many of these- captures 
are real trophies of grace, and Rome 
even have been accepted for OfBcer- 
ship. 







We Are Looking For Tqu 

We ■will search for missing persons 
in any part, of the world, befriend, 
ha^i, as far as possible, assist anyone 
in difficulty. Address ENQUIRY DE- 
PARTMENT, 317 - 319 Carltos! St, 
WinnipefT, Manitoba, marldng "En- 
galiy" on envelope. 

One dollar shon;j he eentivith every 
case, where passible, to help defray, 
expenses. In case of reproduction of 
photograph, three dollars ($3.00) 
extra. 




ITie— Cirl CfaristlBn 
Hjiiutn. Born In A&. 
Bens, Denmark, 1887; 
came to Canada ea 
younff man. Durlnit 
late war waa Csns- 
dlan aoldler. No. 
1048613, 19th CoTn- 
pany Canadian Far- 
eeiry Corps, Parents 
inqalrln^. 

(See pliolo) 



Cart ChtliliDii Hqiikii 

iSSS— rnink M. jones. Age 47; height 5 fL 
5 ins; dark brown eyc8: fw, clear complcxn..]. 
Bom at Wslsall, Enf;land, and was an inaiuance 
agent. Relativea anxious. 

1S40— Krii?st Alfred Hobart. Living on 
Losan Ave, Winnipeg, in March. 1927 and previ- 
ously at Brandon. Wife anxtoua to locate. 

ITO3— Georee James Payne. Are 38; height 
a ft. 3 ins;; darlt hair; dark eyes; sallow complex- 
Icm; native of London. Came oat la Canndn with 
Df. Bamaido party in 1900. Last known addr^ 
NcwdofT, Sask. 

1709 — Harry Twialey. Missing sin« July, 
1921; 45 to 60 years of age; height 5 f t. S ins.: dark 
hain dark weaj freah comc^exion; occupation, 
ehoemaker. For time was in B. C Relatives en- 
quiriot' 

17J0— Ben Smith. Last known ».!dres, Ed- 
monton' Sti«et, Winnipeg. Wife anxraus to locate. 

1725 — Ame Andemcn Brckke. Ace 2^: 
yel!pw hair; blue eyes;.Iast heard from April 1927. 
Railway worker with C.N.R. Winnipeg. A friend 
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blue eyes; fair comptoion, coal 
Countiy; native or Wales, 

17SS— Valentin RutBCb. Last heard from 
around Edmonton; relatives enquiring. 

1752 — Jayce D. G. KTcLane or Lalnc Nick- 
name Jock. Came to Canada this year ; clec 
:GU; hcisht 6 ft. 11 in.; sandy hair; blue 
eyes : hlffh colored complexion. Woodcutter liy 
trade. Newa urgently wanted by friends in 
England, Communicnte immediately. 

1753— Ed Enpcbrclson. Norwegian; age 42; 
btight 5 fL 11 ins.; light complexion: blue eyes; 
■tralaht figure. Duiingwar was in 97th Battalion 
at Winnipeg, in 1916. For a time was at Brandon, 
father lonirs for newH. 

ItES— Karl Olaf Fjeld Olsen. Age 18; tnll; 
bhlnde hair; blue eyes; last heard from 1926. Is n 
mldier; thouet.: to be sailing on the West Coast of 
U.S.A. Father wishes to get in touch. 

nSJ—Heniy^ Jonea. Came to Canada IPaS; 
f5rtser,qf ^Velah cilru^ion. Timughl to be married. 
Quiet disposition; age 39; height 6 ft; brown hair; 
aask eyes; pale complexion. Was two years in 
place called -Wasaawaya. 

1706— Allen Ireland. Age 27; height 6 fL; 
daiit-hair; dark blown eyes: dark complexion. 
Parents anxious. 

176*— Henry Boulton. Age 38; height S ft. 
S.ios.; brown hair; brown eyes; Iresh complexion: 
fDiming. Was jaat heard of in Allxrla. 

1767— Alex. Hart. Age between 3S and 37. 
For a lime was working at Camp 38, Nairn Centre, 
Ontario in 1921. Father anxiously enquiring. 

1769— Victor Wcstfal Franz Siegcl. Bom in 
lfi73 at Allagen, Souac, Westf, Germany- la 
marrted and a merchant by profession. Last 
known addnaa, Gretna, Man., in 1919. 

1770- Johan Karlseii HaKen. Age 49, bom 
at Trogstad, Norway. Medium height; dark 
hair; blue eyes, last heard of at Quvard. Saak., via 
Kerrobert. 

1771 — OIo BJomerud. Bom 18S5: medium 
height; fair hair; brown eyes. Last heard of in 
Winnipeg. 

I77Z--£dWBnl KJorcn Fair. Age 21; tall: 
heavy set; was last heard of at Avonlea, Sask. and 
vas ifoing to Ontario. 

ISZI— Edward Wadgo. Age 56; dark com- 
plexion; hslsht 5 ft, 9 in,; during tlic war iie went 
ovetneas witii Calgary Battalion. 

1S0%— barfleld Billcdau. alias William Cole. 
French Canadian; age 19: height 5 ft. 7 ins.; weight 
140 lbs.; dari; hair; brown eyes; fair complexion; 
emntoyee at hotels; misaing 3 years; last heard of 
in Winnipeg. 

1813— KonaUntln Alekscjcr. Bom in Riga 
J898. Up to year 1919, was a military onicer In 
RiBsla; left tliat country in 19;!0: middle stature; 
blue eyes. 

laiT^Wm, 
28; returned _ _ 

would Wm. J. Scott communicate with bio 
C-O ly!i«. Geo. Hartley, Kantaack. Sask. 

1813 — Christmas Davjci — otherwise known as 
Tfflnnty Davles. Age 52, height 6 ft. 4 In , IL^hl 
colored hair, grey eyes, light complexion, former. 
Widah, native of Uaneliy. La» heaitt from In 
Bradwardlne, Mamtoba. 
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COMING EVEIMTS 

THE COMMISSIONER 
With the Winnipeg Citadel Band — General Hospital — Thurs. Jan. 12 
BRIGADIER B. TAYLOR LEAGUE OF MERCY 

(Field Secretary) AfPOlNTMENT 

Adjutant Davies — with Garrison 
The Pas — Jan. 7-8; Melfort — Ian. SineinE Party — King Edward 
10; Prince Albert— Jan, 11 . Hospital — January 20. 

HOME LEAGUE APPOINTMENTS 

Winnipeg Citadel _... Jan. 9 Logan Ave. W Jan. 9 

Mrs. Colonc: Miller Mn. Slafi-Cgplain Clarke 



The Vancouver Congress 

January 20th - January 24th 

The Coinmissioner and Mrs. Rich in coiniaand 



Further announcements next week. 








Make a clean sweep for the New Year 



The Deliberations if 
Daniel Domore 

and of Dorcas 
bis Wife 



1819— Carl Arthur Vilhelm Emil Anderson. 1827— RoillkcCllflrIei.Age28;hdohtS(L8ina; 

SSde^n'rs^S'o^,; s,srw^rercfs '='^'■t: '-■-"t"- 'fr--'-^- ^-^^^ ™"- 

of woods or with hunting. Father anxious. ascICTK in Hotels: Tf^IaliveaenqEiiring. 

iS23— Albert Shalca. Age 54; heifiht 5 ft. « _, «* 

10 'lis-: dark hair; blue jrey eyes; awarlhy complcj- '8*" — Harriiion Eqward. Mfb. WeddcrbnTn of 

ion: native of Wolverhampton. Went to Canada Port CliEabcth, South Africa, inqulrinir. Anyone 

from Batheatc^ Scotland in 1913, Drother very hnowme this mjin'Q whercabouta kindly infcoin 

anxious. this office. 



Next Weel 

THEV ^ 

William B( 
Fou 




Joseph Scott. Half breed- age 
Boldier. Sfiould .this meet the eye 



Great Territorial Criisade 

FOR 

Souls and Soldiers 

THROUGHOUT THE MONTH OF FEBRUARY 



Full Details in Next Week'$ "War Cry" 



Styremup Mans.^'iiB, 
Siiite A I 
Dear Mr. Editor: 

I think the time for action has arm «1 
Christmas has come and gone, and now 
is the time for all good men to come to 
the aid of the party. That is a sentence 
1 learned when our young Dinah was ^ 
taking typing lessons. . . ^ ^ ^ 

Spiking of Dinah, it reminds me ihat v^-V 
she is upset because of these letters. ^_>i 
She says, couldn't I be content with t;,^ 
being Band Sergeant and looking after [!i^ 
theHall, without taking on a job for the !- 
"War Cry". She thinks 1 ought not to 
do so much these days; that I ought to 
slack off. And then, Mr. Editor, she 
actually has the impudence to say thsl 
I am doing this work beesase I like btiiig 
an Envoy. That's rich, that is. when 
she is doing her job because she likes 
being a Lieutenant. I don't 'want to 
get her into a row, especially my own 
flesh and blood, but I feel like reporting 
her to Brigadier Taylor for disrespect to j ^ 
her elders. Envoy indeed! If I'd come rs; 
into The Army at her age I would hs a 
Colonel by now. 

Prairie Mountain, 
Dec. 18lb, 1927 
Hullo, Dad, Old Fellow: 

How's the Deliberations going? My 
word, you are somebody, and we're a srcal 
family — alt in it now. Only wants Ma lo 
become a Cadet, and then we sure should 
be ell rigki. She xculd pal Ihosi folks ujt 
at the new T.G. in their places. Say, 
wouldn't it just be fun if she was a Cadet. 

She is guitc right, though, about llial 
picture of you in the "Cry" — you do spread 
yourself. Dad. Dovs iseTybody in (it 
block base to "hush now" when yeu write 
your notesi 

Please, Dad, tell the Editor /'« done 
well with my Chrislmas "Cry's" and I'm 
putting in for the bomis, and JTm also wis 
ing my ireekty order 25; jus! to heel ip 
for Ft, William; fancy King letting i u 
down. Dad. Well, God bless you Dad > y 
love to Ma and ynurself. I've orw o r 
letter to write tonight— yeu know uhi i 
We had a good day yesterday, the 1) C 
was with us. Next letter I write III 1 11 
ymt about his new ttrvtsn. ! look d • 
all the notes, but I shan't be able to usi U 
unless I go out of the.Divisum at the chat i 

Here's tote Dad. 

Your affectiottttit son 

Danny D. the Secai i 

Now Mr. Editor, that's a letter 5 
warm a fether's heart. He's same 1 
that— ^and just due for Ensign, too 

Cheers for the New Year, my fne 
nest ^ed^we begin our regularcompetii u 
items, and then between us we 1 
make somebody at up and take noti 
I'm not in the writing ntood tonight, i -. 
too soon after Christmas, and our Dinal i 
letter had upset me. But after all, ^ 
Editor, she isi't a bad sort of a girl ^ 
she? You da know her, don't you? 

I am, Mr. Editor, 

Your oollea|ue in The Army 

Dai^ Domore, Env( 

P.S.— Dorcas is out -vl^^ir t - 
night, and I'm Bending this (^ Sefo c 
Bba mta e. chftnce tn alter ii '—_o r 
Diaau ia her favoni« — seel — D.i/. 



FROM the dc 
romantic his 
has been studc 
gems ; diamonds 
from the mire. 
able trophies of 
to the Saviour's 
RkieB. If it he tl 
greater lustre ir 
others, as not a 
tain it is that i 
from the darkPi 
triumphant vie 
among those w 
in brilliance. 

As we write v 
whose convergii 
perpetual wond 
came into eont 
had a living t< 
Divine grace to i 
it surely had it i 
whose casket 
reverently torn 
As one of the st 
Memorial Servic 
seekers, "Ke w 
to the people o 
The early ci 
the Old Land ' 
and roguery, fi 
gang of young 
the district in 
around. Raid 
rogues make u] 
of law-abiding 
life nor propert 
The police 1 

although their 
cepted and thi 
heavy sentence 
survived to the 
himself was ii 
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oven in jail prt 
his jailers. He 
and boots too 
were the times 
skill upon whE 
enemies. Of ( 
bursts invariah 
frequent termi 
consequence h 
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means, grow li 

Twice did 
Army, but hot 
of the militor] 
wild unmanaj 
ignominiously 
violent epithc 
heaped upon 1 
of the frying | 
into fresh troi 
he would cool 





